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Carper's  Drug  Store 

Delicious 
Healthful 
Refreshing 

SODA  DRINKS 

ICE  CREAM 

SUNDAES 

PHOSPHATES 
NATURAL  FLAVORS 

CRUSHED  FRUITS 

MARSHMALLOW 
MOUTH-MELTING  CANDIES  SENSE-SATISFYING  PERFUMES 


Take  a  Kodak  with  you  on  your  Vacation 


Carper's  Drug  Sto 


LOOK  OVER 
MY  STOCK 

A  Complete  Line  of  The  Latest  Styles  in 

JEWELRY 


AND- 


CUT  GLASS 

Suggestive  Presents  For  The  Sweet  Girl 

ORADTJATES 

H.  K.  FITBS 
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SMITH'S  DRUG  STO 

"Students'  Headquarters" 

Stationery 


Latest   Patterns 


Magazines 

Periodicals,  Post=Cards 


Sporting  Goods 

Hammocks,  Etc. — Everything  in  Season 


Meet  Each  Other  At  Our 

Soda  Fountain 

"The  Best" 


You  helped  make  our  reputation, 
Drink  Our  Famous  Chocolate.     "Marion  Cold  Storage  Ice 

Cream. 
Bon  Bons  and  Chocolates — fresh  each  week— Box  or  Bulk, 

BEAUTIFIERS  FOR  YOU  ALL 


SMITH'S  DRUG  STORE 


Now  for  a  Business  Education 


Most  of  you  Seniors  will  take  up 
some  line  of  work  very  soon.  You 
should  decide  NOW,  if  possible,  just 
what  your  work  will  be.  Are  you 
aware  of  the  unlimited  opportunities 
for  young  people  as  Bookkeepers  and 
Stenographers?  The  business  world 
ib  constantly  on  the  alert  for  am- 
bitious, well-qualified  Bookkeepers  and 
Stenographers.  You  have  a  good 
foundation  now  for  a  business  edu- 
cation and  should  lose  no  time  in 
taking  up  a  course  with  us.  All  you 
need  to  do  is  to  qualify;  we  will  place 
you  in  a  good  commercial  position  as 
soon  as  you  are  ready. 

But,  it  makes  no  difference  what 
you  expect  to  do,  you  should  have 
your  business  education.  That  is 
what  J.  M.  Studebaker,  of  Studebaker 
Bros.  Manufacturing  Co.,  of  South 
Bend,  said  in  a  letter  to  us  recently. 
It  makes  one  a  better  farmer,  a  bet- 
ter clerk,  a  better  preacher,  a  better 
doctor,  a  better  business  man,  a  bet- 
ter anything.  Our  phone  number  is 
184.  In  writing,  address  the  manager 
ORA  E.  BUTZ. 

M.  W.  Murphy  is  Field  Secretary. 


Logansport  Business  College 
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SHOES 

HATS  AND  CAPS 

HAAS 
BROS 

WINAMAC, 
INDIANA 

If  It's  New  and  Up-to-Date 
We  Have  It  First 

CLOTHING 

NECKWEAR 

Respectfully  Dedicated  to 

THE  CLASS  OF  1911 

of  the 

W1NAMAC  HIGH  SCHOOL. 
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Commencement  Number. 


1911 


Winamac  High  School. 


COMMENCEMENT 


The  twenty-second  annual  com- 
mencement will  be  held  on  the  even- 
ing of  May  12,  1911,  at  the  Vurpillat 
Opera  House.  Rev.  G.  L.  Mackintosh 
will  be  the  speaker  of  the  evening. 
Rev.  Mackintosh  is  well  known  in 
Winamac,  having  at  one  time  been 
pastor  of  the  Presbyterian  church 
and  a  teacher  of  psychology  in  the 
Winamac  Normal  School. 

Hie  diplomas  will  be  presented  by 
Prof.  0.  C.  Kinnick,  principal  of  the 
High  School.  The  valedictory  ad- 
dress, a  short  talk  on  ' l  The  Teaching 
of  Domestic  Science  in  the  Public 
School, ' '  will  be  given  by  Carrie 
Campbell.  Opal  Taylor,  in  her  salut- 
atory will  discuss  "Lack  of  Prepar- 
ation for  High  School. ' '  Waldemar 
Huddleston  is  preparing  the  class 
history  and  prophecy. 

The  music  during  the  first  part  of 
the  program  will  consist  of  harp  solos 
by  Montana  of  Indian- 
apolis. Mr.  Montana  is  the  best  harp- 
ist in  Indiana,  and  the  school  has 
been  fortunate  in  securing  his  serv- 
ices. . 

The    second    part    of   the    program 


will  consist  of  the  cantata  "Re- 
bekah,"  given  by  the  class,  assisted 
by  other  members  of  the  High  School. 
Miss  Mary  Blew  of  Class  10  will 
have  the  part  of  "Rebekah;"  Mr. 
Kinnick  will  sing  the  part  of  Eliezer 
and  Mr.  Spencer  that  of  Isaac. 

The  baccalaureate  address  will  be 
delivered  on  the  evening  of  April  30, 
at  the  Presbyterian  church,  by  Rev. 
Peter  Birrell.  The  subject  of  the  ad- 
dress will  be  ' '  The  Noiseless  Builders 
of  the  Soul." 


Names  of  the  Graduates. 

Alma  Conn — ' '  Suffrage  Question  of 
Today. ' ' 

Jose  Mulvaney — "The  Social  Po- 
sition of  the  Educated  Woman. ' ' 

Hazel  Murphy — ' '  Crusade  Against 
Tuberculosis. ' ' 

Ruth  Ream — "Adventures  of  a 
Counterfeit  Dime." 

Mary  Werner — "A  New  Era  in 
Farming. ' ' 

Zola  Riggs— "The  Mexican  Revo- 
lution. ' ' 

Hazel  Netherton— "The  Growth 
and  Influence  of  the  Rural  Route 
Svstem. " 
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Ruth  Stipp— "The  Danger  of  High 
School  Fraternities. ' ' 

Phalla  Riggs— ' '  The  Literature  of 
Indiana." 

Opal  Taylor — "Lack  of  Prepar- 
ation for  High  School." 

Eula  Ross — "Recent  Air  Naviga- 
tion. " 

Myrtle  Mitchell — "Postal  Savings 
Banks." 

Carrie  Campbell — ' '  Domestic  Sci- 
ence Taught  in  Public  Schools." 

Sylvia  Lowry— ' '  If  I  Had  Aladdin 's 
Lamp. ' ' 

Beatrice  Morrison — ' '  Child  Labor 
in  the  United  States." 

Ralph  Ewing — "Growth  and  In- 
fluence of  Advertising." 

James  Falvey — ' '  The  American 
Tramp. ' ' 

Anna  Rohlof — "Life  of  Roose- 
velt." 

Gertrude  Gilsinger — "Influence  of 
Inventions  on  the  Laboring  Class  in 
the  Last  Twenty  Years." 

Waldemar  Huddleston  —  "Class 
History  and  Prophecy." 


GONE  BUT  NOT  FORGOTTEN. 


(In  Memory  of  Class  of  1911.) 

Some  years  ago,  though  days  it  seems, 
Found  some  few  children  then  in  their 

dreams. 
But  as  the  years  went  fleeting  on 
These   same   few   children   now   have 

grown. 

Of  course   these     children     went   to 

school 
And   studying     hard      complied   with 

rules 


And  later  tho'  they  all  did  say 
They'd   thank   these     good   old   rules 
some  day. 

For  just  as  this  big  world  has  run 
So  start  these  children  just  begun. 
From    babes,    to    school    then   out    to 

life 
Where  does  exist  the  worst  of  strife. 

'Tis  like  some  mountaineer  begun 
To  climb  a  mountain  just  for  fun; 
And  half  way  up  the  mountainside 
A  log  lies  o'er  a  chasm  wide. 

The   day   is     warm,     the   sun   shines 

bright, 
And  so  begins  his  task  so  light. 
But  ah!  alas!  as  night  comes  on 
This  gloomy  darkened  chasm  dawns. 

But  no  retreat  can  now  be  made 

And  shall  he  cross  it  not  afraid, 

To   gain  the     height     for  which   he 

strove 
Or  will  he  fall  to  death  below? 

Just  as  this  man's  success  hangs  now, 
So  does  this  young  class  hang. 
"For  we  are  all  like  swimmers  in  the 

sea, 
Poised  on  the  top  of  a  huge  wave  of 

fate 
Which  hangs  uncertain  to  which  side 

to  fall; 
And  whether  it  will  heave  us  up  to 

land 
Or  whether  it  will  roll  us    out  to  sea^ 
We  know  not  and  no  search  will  make 

us  know, 
Only  the  event  will  teach  us  in  its 

hour. 

Hello,  Mr.  Berry;  this  is  Sara  Dif- 
fugela. 
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THE  WHITE  ARROW 


CO 


"What  do  you  think  Japan  means 
by  sending  spies  over  to  these  ish-. 
ands?"  asked  Lieutenant  White  of 
Admiral  Dewey.  "They  seem  to  he 
very  anxious  about  something.  I 
saw  several  Japs  taking  photographs 
of  the  forts  and  garrisons  the  other 
day." 

"I  don't  know  what  makes  them  so 
inquisitive  just  now,?'  responded  the 
admiral,  "but  I  fear  they  are  not 
taking  .these,  photos  for  mere  me- 
morials- of  these  islands.  Nor  are  we 
the  only  ones  who  are  puzzled  con- 
cerning their  actions." 

"Yesterday  I  saw  a  Jap  come  up 
to  Fort  Washington  in  a  row  boat," 
went  on  the  lieutenant,  "and,  judg- 
ing by  the  bold  and  determined  way 
in  which  he  went  to  work  measuring 
the  walls  and  guns  of  the  fort,  he 
thought  he  was  not  in  sight  of  the 
ship.  He  went  over  the  walls  with 
some  kind _.  of  an  instrument-  and, 
after  completing  this  work,  he  took 
some  chalk  or  paint  and  made  vari- 
ous signs  on  certain  parts  of  the  wall. 
One  larger  than  the  rest  caught  my 
eye;  it  was  a  long  arrow  which 
pointed  toward  the  water.  This 
seemed  to  be-  the  most  important  be- 
cause of  its  size  and  position." 

"Where  were  all  the  men  at  the 
fort,  that  he  could  do  all  this  without 
attracting  attention?"  asked  the  ad- 
miral. 


"I  don't  know  how  he  knew  that 
on  that  day  and  at  that  time  he  would 
•find  the  fort  vacant,  as  the  whole  gar- 
rison was  out  target  practicing  with 
the  other  garrisons  of  the  island.  It 
looks  suspicious,  for  he  evidently 
knew  this  before  he  came. ' ' 

"Lower  a  boat  at  once  and  we  will 
go  over  and  see  what  he  has  left  on 
those  walls,"  ordered  the  admiral. 

A  boat  was  equijDped  and  in  motion 
towards  Fort  Washington  in  an  in- 
credibly short  time;1  for  the  Oregon 
was  one  of  the  most  efficient  men-of- 
war  on  the  blue  waters. 

President  Taft  had  ordered  Ad- 
miral Dewey^  who  had  been  retired, 
to  the  Philippine  Islands  about  six 
months  before  this  event.  The  ad- 
miral was  commanded  to  make  a  re- 
port of  the  present  condition  of  the 
navy  there,  and  also  to  look  after  the 
naval  affairs  of  these  islands  until 
the  Mexican  trouble  was  over.  The 
Oregon  had  been  in  the  harbor  of 
Manilla  for  about  a  week  before  this 
occurrence  took  place.  The  Japanese 
had  been  sending  men  over  there  ever 
since  the  beginning  of  the  Mexican 
rebellion  (about  two  years  before). 
At  first  they  had  tried  to  gain  the 
friendship  of  the  natives  and  Ameri- 
cans. It  was  not  long  until  they  car- 
ried cameras  under  their  coats,  tak- 
ing snap-shots  of  things  that  would 
interest  their  military  geniuses.     They 
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soon  became  intimate  enough  with  the 
natives  to  inquire  concerning  the 
number  of  men,  guns  and  other  equip- 
ments of  the  forts.  However,  the  in- 
cident of  the  day  before  was  the  bold- 
est manoeuvre  as  yet  discovered  by 
the  Amercians. 

When  the  boat  reached  the  fort  the 
men  there  had  already  assembled  and' 
were  discussing  the  meanings  cf  the 
marks  and  signs  which  they  had  dis- 
covered the  night  before  on  returning 
from  their  practice.  The  admiral 
made  a  careful  study  of  these  signs. 
He  found  the  arrow  pointed  to  the 
water,  which  had  attracted  Lieutenant 
White 's  attention.  In  rowing  up  to 
this  mark  for  closer  inspection,  the 
oars  struck  something  under  the 
water  This  something  proved  to  be 
a  copper  wire,  one  end  of  which  was 
fastened  to  a  hook  inserted  in  the 
wall  of  the  fort  about  a  foot  below 
the  surface  of  the  water,  the  other 
to  something  very  firm  at  the  opposite 
end.  The  crew  followed  it  to  find,  if 
possible,  to  what  it  was  fastened. 
To  their  surprise  it  led  across  the  har- 
bor directly  towards  the  Oregon.  On 
the  other  side  of  the  man-of-war  they 
found  the  wire  again. 

"Get  a  diver  ready  as  quickly  as 
possible  and  see  where  that  infernal 
wire  goes  under  this  man-of-war," 
ordered  the  admiral  excitedly. 

In  a  few  moments  a  diver  had  dis- 
appeared under  the  ship.  About  five 
minutes  later  he  returned  to  the  sur- 
face. 

"That  copper  wire,"  he  began,  "is 
fastened  to  a  cylinder  about  ten 
inches   in   diameter     and     three   feet 


long.  By  means  of  these  wires  this 
cylinder  is  held  in  place  about  fifteen 
or  twenty  feet  from  the  surface.  I 
could  not  loosen  it  with  the  tools  I 
had,  but  will  get  some  more,  loosen 
it  and  examine  the  contents." 

"Not  while  this  man-of-war  is 
within  half  a  mile  of  it, ' '  shouted  the 
admiral.  "Man,  do  you  know  what 
that  cylinder  contains1?  It  answers 
to  the  oxact  description  of  an  ar- 
rangement for  blowing  up  the  capital 
that  was  being  tested  by  some  anarch- 
ists in  the  United  States.  But  they 
were  discovered.  If  this  cylinder  is 
struck  by  a  submarine  traveling  at  a 
terrible  rate  of  speed,  it  will  cause  an 
explosion  that  will  not  leave  enough 
of  this  vessel  to  keep  as  a  memento. 
All  hands  on  deck  and  get  out  of  this 
place  as  soon  as  possible." 

The  admiral  had  hardly  said  this, 
when  out  across  the  harbor  and  the 
ocean,  arose  a  deep  hollow  roar,  as 
though  some  great  torrent  had  sprung 
up  from  the  bottom  of  the  sea  and 
was  beai-ing  down  upon  them.  Every 
second  it  grew  louder  and  more  ter- 
rible. Shouts  of  horror  were  heard 
from  those  on  the  mighty  Oregon,  in 
their  anxiety  to  get  from  that  place. 
The  engines  were  soon  sending  the 
spray  and  foam  behind  as  they  rushed 
away  at  the  ship's  topmost  speed. 

They  saw  as  it  drew  near  to  them 
that  the  approaching  horror  was  a 
submarine.  It  was  going  directly  to 
the  place  where  the  Oregon  had  been 
a  minute  or  so  before.  It  left  a 
white  furrow  as  it  rushed  madly  on 
to  that  awful  explosive  in  the  cyl- 
inder.     The  men   on   the   Oregon,   by 
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this  time  a  mile  away,  watched  for  the 
results  of  this  collision.  Straight  to 
the  cylinder,  as  if  drawn  by  magic, 
rushed  the  submarine  and  with  a 
bound  it  seemed  to  jump  to  its  de- 
struction. The  instant  the  submarine 
struck  the  cylinder  torrents  of  water 
were  thrown  high  into  the  air.  Fall- 
ing in  a  showery  downpour,  they  left 
the  air  full  of  feathery  mist.  Even 
the  Oregon  gave  a  bound  forward  as 
the  explosion  occurred. 

The  men  stood  staring  at  each 
other  white  faced  and  trembling  as 
they  thought  of  the  terrible  death 
they  had  just  escaped.  It  was  Ad- 
miral Dewey  who  broke  the  silenco 
by  saying: 

"We  all  owe  our  lives  and  happi- 
ness to  Lieutenant  White.  If  he  had 
not  seen  that  Jap  when  he  did,  we 
would  all  have  been  blown  to  pieces. 
I  shall  make  a  report  to  President 
Taft  concerning  this  affair  and  shall 
see  that  the  lieutenant  gets  a  gold 
medal  as  a  trophy  of  his  faithful  serv- 
ice to  the  United  States  and  his 
fellow  sailors."  And  the  whole  crew 
responded  with  a  hoarse  cheer  for 
Lieutenant  White. 

DEAN  PATTISON   '11. 


What      happened      during      Senior 
recitations : 

Our  principal  is  a  lovely  man 

But  once  he  made  a  blunder: 
He  went  to  shut  the  stove  up  tight 

And  blowed  us  most  to  thunder. 


Mr.  Kinnick — Hand  in  your  excuse 
for  coming  to  school  today,  before 
you  go  to  class. 


AS  THE  SENIORS  SEE  THE 
TEACHERS. 


Guess  Who's  Who. 


His  eyes  are  grey,  his  nose  is  big, 
And   his   hair — shouldn't   wonder   but 
he  wears  a  wig:. 


Tall  and  slender, 

Dark  brown  hair; 
You'll  know  her  by 


Her  accustomed,  "Take  care. ': 


Dear  little  girl 

Wears  no  rats: 
From  Chicago — 

What  do  you  think  of  that? 


His  hair  is  black,  his  eyes  are  brown. 

He 's  got  a  graceful  poise, 
A  Grecian  nose  and  swaggering  gait 

And  somewhat  avoirdupois. 


i 


Shiny  black  hair 

A  serious  man, 
Won't  be  here  next  year — 

Going  to  tight  Japan 


Learned  professor, 

Dreadfully  'fraid  of  germs, 
He  talks  so  much  about  them 

It  makes  a  fellow  squirm. 


- 


Physics  Teacher  —  What  causes 
heat? 

Scholar — The  motion  of  molecules. 

Physics  Teacher — What  causes  the 
motion  of  molecules? 

Scholar — Heat. 

Physics  Teacher — Well,  what  causes 
heat  and  the  motion  of  molecules? 

Scholar — Beg  pardon,  but  I  can 
only  answer  one  thing  at  a  time. 
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REMEBERING  DATES.  QUOTING  POETKY.         ,: 


Mr.  Berry  has  great  difficulty  in 
getting  the  Seniors  -to  remember 
dates.     This  is  the  lesult: 

Columbus  crossed  the  Delaware 

In  fourteen  ninety-two. 
We  whipped   the     British     fair   and 
square 
In  fourteen  ninety-two; 
At   Concord   and   Lexington   we   kept 
the  red  coats  on  the  run — ■ 
While   the   band   played,   ' '  Johnny, 

get  your  gun ! ' ' 
In  fourteen  ninety-two.         " 
Kentucky  wps  settled  by  Daniel  Boone 

In   fourteen  ninety-two ; 
An'  I  think  the  cow  jumped  over  the 
moon 
In   fourteen  ninety-two , 
Ben  Franklin  threw  his  kite  so  high 
It  drew  the  lightning  from  the  sky, 
An '  Washington  couldn  't  tell  a  lie, 

In  fourteen  ninety-two. 
Seniors  will  henceforth  take  their  que 
From  fourteen  ninety-two. 


Miss  D.  (at  Indianapolis,  on  the 
balcony  of  a  hotel):  Isn't  this 
heaven  to  look  down  and  see  all  those 
men  after  being  in  Winamac  all  win- 
ter? 


Mr.  Kinnick  at  Indianapolis  (while 
at  table):  I  have,  always  wanted  to 
go  to  heaven,  and  I  think  if  I  would 
go  to  Elizabethtown  I'd  be  satisfied. 


What  makes. your  nose  so  large? 
I've  kept  it   out  of  other  people's 


Miss  Diedrich  has  the  Senior 
commit  every  poem  they  study.  When 
asked  to  repeat  them  this  is  what  they 
say— 

My  beautiful  my  beautiful 

Who  standest  proudly  by 
It  was  the  schooner  Hesperus 

The  breaking  waves  dashed  high. 
Why  is  the  forum  crowded 

What  means  this  stir  in  Rome 
Under  the  spreading  chestnut  tree 

There's  no  place  like  home. 
If  you  're  waking  call  me  early 

To  be  or  not  to  be 
The  curfew  must  not  ring  tonight 

Oh  woodman  spare  that  tree, 
Charge  Chester,  chaige  !  On  Stanley  on ! 

And  let  who  will  be  clever. 
The  boy  stood  on  the  burning  deck 

But  I  could  go  on  forever. 


Mr.  Spencer  has  a  very  bad  cough. 
He  says  that  he  had  a  cough  drop  in 
his  mouth  for  five  weeks. 


Examination  Question — What  is 
meant  by  the  term,  "stand  patter?" 

Answer  of  an  applicant — It  means 
about  the  same  as — you^  scratch  my 
back  and  I'll  scratch  yours. 


Senior's  advice  to 

Freshman — Ye  are  green  wood;  sea 
that  ye  warp  not. 

Sophomores — Study  and  the  rest 
study  with  you.  Quit  and  you  quit 
alone. 

Juniors  —  Follow    in    the    Seniors' 


business  and  gave  it  a  chance  to  grow.      tracks. 
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THE  LYNX 


Winter  was  approaching  hard  and 
fast  in  Ontario,  a  southern  Canadian 
province.  It  was  now  about  three 
months  since  Ned  Harding  and  his 
two  sisters,  Mabel  and  Helen,  had 
plunged  into  this  wilderness,  cut  of 
which  they  carved  the  hut  of  unhewn 
logs  and  sod  roof. 

One  evening  as  Ned  was  slowly 
plodding  homeward  to  his  scanty  meal 
after  chopping  wood  all  day,  he  was 
surprised  to  find  his  city  cousin,  Sam 
Alder.  Sam  intended  staying  all  win- 
ter, and  besides  bringing  with  him 
the  fine  new  shotgun  which  he  had 
just  received  as  a  birthday  present, 
he  brought  a  dozen  chickens;  these 
would  afford  them  some  food  in  case 
the  wild  game  grew  scarce.  Each  day 
while  Ned  would  be  cutting  wood, 
Sam  would  take  his  shotgun  in  quest 
of  food;  this  he  seldom  obtained,  for 
he  never  ventured  farther  away  than 
the  sound  of  Ned 's  axe ;  and  although 
flocks  of  wild  pigeons  daily  flew  over, 
still  they  seemed  to  know  the  exact 
range  of  the  old-fashioned  shotgun 
and  would  rise  in  noisy  circles  before 
he  got  close  enough  to  fire. 

"It's  high  time  we  had  some  fresh 
meat,"  said  Ned,  one  morning.  He 
took  down  the  large  old-fashioned, 
brass-mounted  rifle,  and  taking  de- 
liberate aim  against  the  door  sill, 
fired.  The  woodchuck  that  was  sitting 
on  a  large  stump  fell  backward  and 


lay  still.  Sam  ran  to  the  place  and 
returned  in  triumph  with  the  animal. 
But  woodchucks  were  not  the  larg- 
est game  in  these  backwoods.  About 
one  mile  from  Ned's  home  was  a 
large,  overgrown  basswood  which  had 
recently  fallen  and  its  hollow  trunk 
afforded  a  sheltering  home  for  the 
mother  lynx  and  her  brood.  She  was 
old  and  gaunt,  for  a  rabbit  plague  the 
autumn  before  had  swept  off  the  most 
of  their  support ;  nothing  was  left  for 
her  but  the  partridges  and  red  squir- 
rels, which  were  hard  to  catch.  One 
day  she  heard  a  queer  voice  calling, 
and  upon  taking  the  direction  whence 
it  came,  hoping  that  she  might  find 
something  new  for  her  half-starved 
kittens,  she  got  many  new  odors.  She 
soon  came  to  a  clear  place  where  there 
were  many  weeds  and  stumps;  walk- 
ing about  on  a  dry  knoll  were  a  num- 
ber of  partridges,  that  is,  birds  like 
partridges,  only  larger  and  of  vari- 
ous colors.  All  her  nature  was 
aroused;  the  old  huntress  sank  to  the 
earth.  She  must  have  one  of  the 
partridges  at  any  price;  no  trick  must 
be  untried.  She  sneaked  from  stump 
to  stump.  Finally  a  large  white  bird 
wandered  behind  the  weeds  near  by. 
Five  more  silent  steps  and  the  mother 
lynx  was  behind  the  weeds.  She 
gauged  the  distance,  tried  the  foot- 
ing, and  leaped  straight  with  all  her 
force.      The    white    bird   never   knew 
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the  death  it  died;  even  before  the 
others  had  time  to  fly  the  lynx  was 
gone  with  its  prey  squirming  in  its 
jaws. 

One  day  Sam  had  gone  without  a 
gun  as  he  only  meant  to  gather  some 
wintergieen  berries  he  had  seen.  As 
he  came  to  the  place  which  he  recog- 
nized by  a  fallen  elm,  his  eye  caught 
two  moving  things  on  the  log.  They 
were  the  head  and  tail  of  an  enorm- 
ous lynx,  the  body  being  invisible  be- 
cause it  was  so  nearly  the.  color  of  the 
log.  She  had  seen  him  and  was  glar- 
ing and  grumbling;  under  one  paw 
was  a  white  bird  that  at  a  second 
glance  proved  to  be  one  of  their 
precious  hens.  How  fierce  and  cruel 
the  brute  looked!  How  Sam  hated 
it !  As  he  stood  wondering  what  to 
do,  the  lynx  growled  more  loudly, 
picked  up  its  victim,  and  leaping  from 
the  log,  was  lost  to  view. 

On  another  day  he  came  upon  pig- 
like  footprints  in  the  woods.  Later 
he  caught  sight  of  a  mother  deer, 
searching  through  the  woods,  trying 
the  ground  for  trails.  Sam  remem- 
bered a  trick  Ned  had  told  him. 
Making  a  whistle  out  of  a  broad 
blade  of  grass,  he  gave  a  short,  shrill 
bleat,  and  the  deer,  though  a  long 
way  off,  came  bounding  toward  him. 
He  snatched  his  gun,  meaning  to  kill 
her,  but  he  desisted  when  she  stopped 
and  looked  inquiringly  at  him.  Her 
big,  soft  eyes  touched  his  heart,  and 
as  she  bounced  behind  a  large  tree 
he  exclaimed:  "Poor  thing.  I  be- 
lieve she  has  lost  her  little  one." 
Half  an  hour  after  seeing  this  lonely 
deer  as  he  passed  the  huge  basswood, 


a  large  creature  like  a  big  bob-tailed 
kitten  appeared  and  looked  inquir- 
ingly at  him.  Then  a  second  one  that 
he  had  not  noticed  began  to  play  with 
the  first.  He  had  almost  raised,  his 
gun  when  a  fierce  growl  close  at  hand 
staitled  him  and  turning  around,  not 
ten  feet  away  stood  the  mother  lynx, 
fierce,  and  as  big  as  a  tigress.  Before 
he  was  ready  to  shoot  at  her,  how- 
ever, she  had  picked  up  something 
near  her  feet ;  the  boy  got  a  glimpse  of 
a  newly  killed  fawn;  then  she  passed 
out  of  sight.  The  kittens  followed 
and  he  saw  no  more  until  he  was  less 
able  to  shoot  than  then. 

Six  weeks  passed  until  one  day 
Ned  arose  and  went  to  the  woods  to 
work,  feeling  unusually  bad.  He 
came  home  early  and  was  trembling 
from  head  to  foot.  After  several 
hours  lie  was  in  a  high  fever  and  in 
spite  of  a'l  their  herbs  and  nursing 
the  young  man  got  worse.  At  the 
end  of  ten  days  he  couldn't  work. 

"Say,  girls;  I  can't  stand  it  any 
longer.  Guess  I  better  go  home. 
I'm  well  enough  to  drive  today. 
Mother '11  have  me  all  right  in  a  week 
or  so. ' ' 

Half  a  week  had  scarcely  gone  be- 
fore all  three  of  them,  Sam,  Helen  and 
Mabel,  were  taken  down  with  chills 
and  fever. 

Soon  Sam  was  the  only  one  able  to 
rise,  and  one  morning  when  he 
dragged  himself  to  cut  as  usual  the 
little  slice  of  their  treasured  bason, 
he  found  to  his  horror  that,  the  whole 
piece  was  gone.  He  was  in  despair 
Avhen  his  eves  lighted  on  the  chickens 
in  the  stable.     There  were  onlv  four 
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now,  and  he  had  only  three  charges 
of  ammunition  left.  These  four 
chickens  lasted  for  two  more  weeks; 
at  the  end  of  this  time  there  was  but 
half  a  chicken  betA\een  them  and 
starvation,  and  no  sign  of  Ned. 

On  the  clay  of  the  last  chicken  Sam 
was  all  morning  carrying  water 
enough  for  the  fever  that  night.  That 
night  his  fever  was  worse  than  ever; 
in  the  gray  dawn  he  was  awakened 
by  a  curious  sound  not  far  away  from 
his  bed,  a  splashing  of  water.  He 
turned  his  head  to  see  two  glaring 
eyes  within  a  foot  of  his  face.  Sam 
gazed  in  horror  for  a  moment,  then 
closed  his  eyes;  surely  he  was  dream- 
ing. He  tried  to  find  his  voice  but 
could  only  mutter. 

In  the  morning  he  did  not  know 
whether  it  had  been  a  delirium  or 
not  but  he  made  a  feeble  attempt  to 
stop  up  the  hole  under  the  lowest  log 
with  some  firewood,  where  the  lynx 
had  entered  the  house.  Th.3  food  that 
day  was  flour  and  water;  all  the  am- 
munition being  gone,  he  laid  the  old 
fish  spear  by  the  bedside.  That  night 
as  before  he  heard  the  same  splashing 
of  water  and  saw  the  glowing  eye- 
balls. He  arose  and  slowly  called  out, 
"Helen!  Mabel!  The  lnyx— here's 
the  lynx  again!"  "May  God  help 
you,  for  we  can 't, ' '  was  the  answer. 
He  tried  to  scare  the  beast  away,  but 
it  leaped  on  the  table  and  stood  up 
growling  over  the  useless  gun.  He 
struck  a  match  and  lighted  the  pine- 
root  candle,  and  took  the  old  fish 
spear,  meaning  to  fight,  but  he  had  to 
use  it  as  a  crutch.  His  knees  were 
smiting   together,     but     he     made   a 


feeble  lunge  toward  the  brute.  It 
sprang  at  the  same  moment,  not  at 
him  but  under  the  bed.  Sam  then  set 
the  torch  on  the  table  and  took  his 
weapon  in  both  hands.  He  steadied 
himself  with  a  great  effort  and 
plunged  the  spear  with  all  the  force 
he  could  give  it.  A  hideous  snarl 
came  forth.  The  spear  struck  some- 
thing soft  and  Sam  threw  all  his 
weight  upon  the  weapon.  But  at  this 
moment  the  rotten  spear  head  broke 
off  and  the  beast  sprang  out  of  the 
window. 

Sam  fell  on  the  bed  and  lost  con- 
sciousness. He  lay  there  he  knew  not 
how  long,  but  was  awakened  in  broad 
daylight  by  a  loud  voice,  "Hello! 
Hello!  Are  you  all  dead?  Sam! 
Helen!     Mabel!" 

Sam  told  Ned  the  story  of  how  the 
lynx  had  visited  them,  and  stolen 
their  bacon  and  chickens. 

"Well,  you  got  even  with  her," 
and  Ned  pointed  to  the  trail  of  blood 
across  the  floor. 

Good  food,  nursing  and  medicine 
restored  them  all.  A  month  later 
when  the  girls  wanted  a  new  barrel 
Sam  said,  "I  know  where  there  is  a 
hollow  ba&swocd  as  big  as  a  hogs- 
head." 

He  and  Ned  went  to  the  place,  and 
when  they  had  cut  off  what  they 
needed  they  found  at  the  far  end  of 
it  the  dried-up  bodies  of  two  lynx 
kittens  with  that  of  the  mother.  By 
the  side  of  the  old  one  was  the  head 
of  a  fish  spear  broken  from  the 
handle. 

—WILLIAM  JACKSON  '12. 


THE  TOTEM 


19 


JUNIOR  CLASS  PLAY. 


"Muldoon's  Blunders,"  a  farce  in 
three  acts,  was  presented  by  the 
Junior  class  Thursday  evening,  Jan. 
12,  at  the  opera  house.  Although  this 
was  the  first  attempt  of  the  Juniors 
in  the  thespian  arts,  a  laige  audience 
joined  in  commendation  of  the  work 
of  each  character.  The  play  was  a 
success  from  every  standpoint,  and 
when  the  same  class  gives  its  final 
High  School  play  next  year,  all  may 
expect  an  evening  of  pleasure  and 
profit. 

Sterling  Hedges  and  Warren  Man- 
ders  carried  the  house  with  their 
Dutch  and  Irish  jokes.  Beatrice 
Hedges  won  everyone  by  a  practical 
joke  on  her  father.  The  count  and 
Juliana  did  themselves  honor  also. 
Widen  McGreevy  did  fine  and  Harry 
Parrott  made  a  good  preacher.  Toby 
Twilight  will  become  a  future  John- 
son if  he  keeps  in  practice. 

A  large  part  of  the  success  was  due 
to  the  ability  of  Mr.  Spencer,  vvho 
trained  the  cast. 

The  proceeds  were  $101,  which  was 
paid  on  the  piano  debt  and  the  library 
fund. 


POPULAR  SONGS  AMONG  THE 
JUNIORS. 


One  of  the  late  parties  was  given 
March  23  at  the  home  of  Miss  Laura 
Noe,  where  the  faculty  and  Junior 
class  gathered  for  one  of  the  best 
social  affairs  of  the  year.  One  of 
the  many  events  of  the  r  veiling  was 
the  auction  of  bundles  which  con- 
tained prizes. 


M.  M.— Gone  But  Not  Forgotten. 
J.  W.— Happy  is  the  Miller. 

A.  EL— Call  Me  Up  Some  Rainy 
Afternoon. 

V.  T.— Walk  Right  In,  Turn  Around 
Walk  Walk  Right  Out  Again. 

R.  M. — Nappanee. 

P.  M.— Pass  Dat   Possum. 

H.  J. — It  Looks  Like  Rain. 

M.  H—  Don't  Be  an  Old  Maid, 
Marjorie. 

B.  H.— Cutie. 

W.  J.— Mary's  a  Grand  Old  Name. 

C.  L. — Let  Bygones  Be  Bygone?. 
V.  D.— That 's  What  They  All  Say. 
S.  H. — Heine  Waltz  Around  on  His 

Hickory  Limb. 

H.  P. — It's  Great  to  be  an  Actor. 

L.  N.— He's  Nothing  to  Me. 

F.  H.— I  Have  Got  Another  One. 

B.  M.— When  We  Die  M-A-double 
R-i-e-d. 

C.  D.— Wait  Till  Berry  Time. 

E.  L.— You  Going  Down  My  Way? 

F.  M.— Take  Me  Out  for  a  Joy 
Ride. 

R.  K. — Where  Were  You  Last 
Night  f 

E.  S—  Gee,  Ain't  I  Glad  I'm  Home. 
K.  H— Don't  Cry,  Katie  Dear. 


Gessiram 

Gessirit 

Gessiramus 

Gessiris. 

Teacher — Guess  again. 


Mr.  Kinniek  says  he  has  a  lawyer's 
hair.     How  about  it? 


Warren  Manders,  our  class  presi- 
dent, quit  school  and  Vern  Taylor 
was  elected  president  in  his  place. 
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THE  WIND  KNOWS  IT  ALL 


The  prairie  stretched  out  before 
him  in  an  unbroken  plain.  Miles  and 
miles  away  toward  the  horizon  he 
could  see  a  long  dark  line  which  he 
knew  to  be  the  great  forest,  and  be- 
yond the  dark  forest  Little  Hawk 
knew  that  Silver  Bell  and  Singing 
Bird  were  awaiting  his  return  in 
their  little  log  cabin. 

The  wind  arose  and  blew  playfully 
around  Little  Hawk  and  aroused  him 
from  his  meditations. 

"Heap  far  to  go  tonight,"  he  mut- 
tered in  broken  English,  looking  down 
at  some  object  at  his  feet,  that  Avas 
nearly  covered  by  the  long  prairie 
grass.  It  was  his  pony — one  of  its 
legs  was  broken  and  an  arrow  stuck 
in  its  heart.  The  unfortunate  beast 
had  stepped  into  a  gopher  hole  and 
had  broken  its  leg;  its  owner  had  pat 
an  end  to  its  suffering  with  the  kind 
but  fateful  arrow. 

The  sun  went  down  and  with  the 
daikness  came  the  night  chill.  Little 
Hawk  drew  his  buckskins  closely 
about  him,  lifted  a  bag  containing 
provisions  from  the  ground  to  his 
shoulders,  and  set  out  with  a  noise- 
less step  in  the  direction  of  the 
dusky  line  on  the  horizon. 

Over  the  great  forest  the  wind 
shrieked  and  shook  the  great  oaks 
and  pines  as  if  they  had  been  the 
merest  saplings.  It  flew  from  the 
forest  to  a  little  cabin  in  the  clearing, 
and   flung:    itself    with     such    terrible 


force  against  the  unshuttered  win- 
dows that  the  inmates  of  the  cabin 
were  aroused  from  their  sleep  and 
the  cry  of  an  infant  arose  from  with- 
in. A  light  soon  shone  in  the  window 
and  an  Indian  mother  could  be  dis- 
cerned in  the  pale  radiance  rocking  a 
baby  in  a  crude  cradle. 

The  wind  was  not  the  only  one  who 
peeped  through  the  window  and  saw 
the  mother  croning  to  her  babe.  A 
weary  traveler  looked  through  the 
window  and  the  bright  Are  in  the 
fireplace  seemed  to  beckon  to  him. 
The  wind  whistled  rudely  in  his  ears 
and  a  feeling  akin  to  homesickness 
came  over  him. 

The  Indian  woman  ceased  rocking 
the  cradle  and  listened  when  the  door 
rattled.  Could  it  be  someone  knock- 
ing? No;  it  was  surely  but  the  wind. 
But  the  knock  came  again,  loudly 
and  more  imperatively  than  before. 

' '  Maybe  Little  Hawk  come  back, ' ' 
the  woman  said,  so  she  arose  and 
opened  the  dcor.  But  no;  it  was  not 
Little  Hawk.  A  stranger,  dressed  in 
Indian  garments,  stood  on  the  thresh- 
old and  coarse  black  hair  hung  down 
to  his  shoulders;  but  for  all  that  face 
was  as  refined  as  that  of  a  white  man, 
and  when  he  spoke  he  employed  the 
purest    of   English. 

"Good  woman,  mav  I  spend  the 
night  here?"  he  asked. 

"Silver  Bell  she  no  make  nobody 
go    'way,"   the   squaw   replied,   open- 
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ing  the  door  wide  and  hospitably  bid- 
ding her  guest  enter.  The  wind  be- 
came strangely  quiet,  as  if  it  wished 
to  hear  what  this  man  would  say  to 
his  hostess. 

"I  am  Silver  Bell;  this  Little 
Hawk's  home,  and  her  (indicating  the 
baby)   Singing  Bird." 

' '  I  am  Mudwayanshka  and  I  come 
from  the  rising  sun  and  I  go  to  meet 
my  squaw.  I  shkoodah  over  where 
the  sun  sinks  in  the  sea."  As  he 
finished  speaking  the  wind  burst  into 
a  wild  and  derisive  shriek,  as  if  to 
ridicule  him. 

"Little  Hawk  he  go  to  white  man's 
village  to  trade;  me  not  know  why  he 
no  here  yet. ' '  A  troubled  look  came 
into  Silver  Bell's  face  as  she  glanced 
out  of  the  window  into  the  inky  dark- 
ness. She  had  scarcely  finished 
speaking  when  for  the  second  time 
that  night  she  was  summoned  to  the 
door  to  let  in  some  belated  traveler. 

' '  This  surely  is  Little  Hawk  this 
time,"  said  Silver  Bell,  as  she  un- 
locked the  door.  Her  supposition  was 
correct,  for  when  she  opened  the  door 
a  tall  Indian,  dressed  in  buckskin 
and  bearing  a  bag  on  his  shoulder, 
entered.  The  hostess  introduced  the 
newcomer  to  the  guest  and  Little 
Hawk  gazed  intently  at  the  stranger, 
for  the  face  looked  strangely  familiar 
to  him. 

"If  him  dressed  in  white  man's 
clothes,   him   look    like    man   I  trade 

with    in   R ■,."   the   Indian   said   to 

himself.  A  gleam  of  recognition  came 
into  Mndwayanshka 's  eyes,  and  he 
turned  his  face  from  the  light.  The 
wind  laughed  mockingly. 


About  a  year  before  the  opening  of 
this  story  Charlie  Wesley  had  brought 
his  pretty  delicate  wife  to  the  little 
town,  R ,  hoping  that  the  dry  wes- 
tern air  would  revive  her  health. 
But  "Lily"  (for  that  was  what 
Charlie  always  called  his  little  golden- 
haired  wife),  found  that  there  were 
other  evils  in  the  world  than  delicate 
health.  There  were  black  eyes  and 
round,  rosy  cheeks  and  coquettish 
manners.  These  attributes  all  be- 
longed to  Felicia  Jefferson.     She  had 

come  to  R a  short  time  before  the 

Wesleys  did  and  being  somewhat  of 
a  stranger  in  the  town,  she  often 
spent  the  evening  with  Charlie  and 
Lily%  Charlie  felt  fettered  as  he  com- 
pared his  invalid  wife  with  Felicia, 
rosy  and  lively.  He  became  so  dis- 
contented with  his  lot  that  he  began 
to  pity  himself  and  blame  Lily.  The 
feeling  so  increased  that  he  almost 
grew  to  hate  his  wife  and  sought  con- 
solation in  Felicia 's  smiles.  From 
a  gentle  and  careful  husband  he  be- 
came irritable  and  careless.  This 
pained  Lily's  sensitive  nature  and 
the  work  of  the  western  climate  was 
almost  undone,  and  she  grew  worse 
again.  With  the  decline  of  his  wife's 
health  Chai'lie  became  more  unbear- 
able. 

Then  one  day  Felicia  returned  to 
the  city  where  she  had  formerly  lived 
and  Charlie  seemed  to  forget  her,  and 
for  one  blissful  week  Lily  was  happy. 
But,  alas;  her  happiness  was  only 
short-lived.  One  morning  Charlie  re- 
ceived a  letter  and  he  told  his  wife 
that  he  was  suddenly  called  away  on 
business.  He  was  an  agent  for  a  big 
real  estate  establishment,  and  it  was 


THE  TOTEM 


23 


not  unu&ual  for  him  to  be  called  away 
to  inspect  some  land.  Lily  asked  for 
some  definite  idea  of  the  exact  nature 
of  the  trip,  but  Charlie  seemed  un- 
communicative. 

"Charlie,"  Mrs.  Wesley  said  on 
the  evening  of  her  husband's  depart- 
ure, ' '  I  wish  you  wouldn  ' t  go ;  I  feel 
as  if  I  would  never  see  you  again. 
Please  write  to  me  as  soon  as  you 
roach  your  destination  so  I  will  feel 
better  about  you." 

Charlie  hesitated  a  moment  by  her 
side.  He  felt  as  if  he  must  confess 
his  guilt  to  the  little  trusting  creat- 
ure; then  he  laughed  scornfully  at  his 
own  weakness,  and  kissing  Lily  light- 
ly on  the  forehead,  ran  quickly  down 
the  steps.  His  wife  stood  silent  and 
motionless  where  he  left  her,  watch- 
ing her  husband 's  figure  grow  dimmer 
'and  finally  disappear  in  the  pale 
moonlight.  Then  she  was  siezed  with 
a  violent  fit  of  trembling  and  she 
grasped  the  porch  railing  to  support 
herself,  but  her  strength  deserted  her 
and  with  a  faint  cry  she  sank  to  the 
ground.  A  short  time  later  a  servant 
come  to  the  door  in  search  of  her 
mistress,  and  there  on  the  porch 
Mrs.  Wesley  lay  as  cold  and  colorless 
as  a  dead  person.  The  doctors 
worked  far  into  the  night  with  her 
At  last  she  came  to,  but  she  seemed 
wholly  indifferent  as  to  whether  she 
lived  or  died,  and  lay  motionless  with 
closed  eyes  and  a  death-like  pallor  on 
her  face,  heeding  nothing  that  took 
place  in  the  room. 

But  Lily  was  not  the  only  heart- 
sick person.  Over  west  by  the  big 
forest  in  the  little  cabin  home  of  Little 
Hawk,  a  young  man  was  tossing  sleep- 


lessly  about  on  his  bed.  He  found  it 
impossible  to  put  his  mind  at  rest, 
but  always  before  him  was  the  image 
of  two  women.  One  was  small  and 
delicate,  but  when  he  thought  of  her 
another  image  arose  before  him,  rosy 
and  healthy,  with  a  coquettish  ex- 
pression in  her  black  eyes.  At  last  the 
man  fell  into  a  troubled  sleep.  He 
dreamed  that  he  was  in  the  cabin  of 
Little  Hawk,  but  the  house  seemed  to 
be  deserted;  it  was  very  dark  and  the 
only  light  was  a  patch  of  moonlight 
on  the  floor.  Something  in  the  room 
seemed  to  magnetize  his  eyes  and  he 
was  conscious  of  another  presence. 
He  looked  over  his  shoulder  and  saw 
Felicia.  Her  eyes  glittered  and  her 
body  seemed  to  taper  away  in  the 
form  of  a  snake.  Charlie  tried  to 
move,  but  he  seemed  rooted  to  the 
spot.  The  wind  outside  moaned  and 
sighed,  and  now  and  anon  it  whis- 
pered : 
"Lily." 

Presently  several  doctors  came  into 
view  bearing  a  white  coffin.  When 
they  drew  near  Charlie  saw  his  wife 
in  the  coffin  and  she  was  reaching  out 
her  hand  to  her  husband.  He  grasped 
the  delicate  little  hand  and  Felicia 
slunk  back  into  a  corner  and  the 
glitter  went  out  of  her  eyes.  But  the 
doctors  bore  the  coffin  on  and 
Charlie  was  alone  with  his  tormentor, 
who  hissed  like  a  snake  and  darted  at 
him.  Then  he  awoke  with  a  start  and 
found  himself  standing  in  the  center 
of  the  room.  The  wind  was  whipping 
a  branch  of  a  tree  against  the  roof 
and  Charlie  blamed  it  for  disturbing 
his  sleep. 

The  next  morning  he  purchased   a 


24 


THE   TOTEM 


pony  from  Little  Hawk  and  rode  to 

0 ,    the    nearest    railroad    station. 

When  he  arrived  at  the  town  he  sold 
the  pony  and  then  went  into  a  cloth- 
ing store,  and  when  he  emerged  from 
the  store  he  was  dressed  in  Avhite 
man's  clothing'.  He  went  to  the 
depot  to  await  the  west  bound  ex- 
press. It  was  early  yet  and  he  went 
into  the  waitingroom.  He  tried  to 
sit  quietly  but  his  limbs  were  goaded 
by  his  conscience  and  he  walked  back 
and  forth  with  quick,  nervous  steps. 
Just  as  Charlie  heard  the  shrill 
whistle  of  the  coming  train,  a  middle- 
aged  man  and  woman  came  into  the 
watingi  oom. 

"It  is  Col.  Wilson;  the  very  man 
1  sold  that  land  to  last  winter.  I  hope 
he  doesn't  recognize  me,"  Charlie 
muttered  under  his  breath. 

Meanwhile  Wilson  was  saying  to 
his  wife:  "There  is  Charlie  Wesley. 
I  wonder  what  he  can  be  doing  here. 

I  saw  in  the  R paper  last  night 

that  his  wife  was  very  sick." 

The  train  came  then  and  the  Wil- 
sons got  on  it,  and  a  young  lady  got 
off.  The  newcomer  Avas  Felicia  Jef- 
ferson. Charlie  greeted  her  in  an  in- 
different manner,  attended  to  her  lug- 
gage, then  took  her  to  a  hotel,  where 
he  left  her  and  then  went  back  into 
town  and  walked  aimlessly  about  the 
streets. 

"When  does  the  next  east-bound 
train  leave  here, ' '  Charlie  asked  of 
an  urchin  in  the  street. 

"In  fifteen  minutes,"  was  the  an- 
swer, and  Charlie  started  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  station.  It  was  yet 
morning,   and   the   train   would   reach 
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-  some  time  in  the  middle  of  the 
night. 

That  night  Mrs.  Wesley  wakened 
in  the  middle  of  the  night  and  called 
loudly  for  Charlie.  The  nurse  came 
quickly  to  the  bedside,  thinking  that 
her  patient  was  delirious. 

' '  Don  't  be  alarmed.  I  just  awoke 
suddenly  from  a  dream, ' '  Lily  said, 
as  she  let  her  eyes  rove  restlessly 
about  the  room.  Suddenly  her  eyes 
stopped  their  wandering  and  she  ap- 
peared to  be  listening. 

"Wasn't  someone  knocking1?"  she 
asked. 

"No,"  said  the  nurse,  "it  was 
only  the  wind,  or  you  dreamed  it. 
Take  this  powder;  it  will  make  you 
sleep  more  soundly. 

But  someone  was  knocking  at  the 
front  door.  She  went  through  the 
hall  and  started  to  open  the  door, 
but  as  soon  as  it  was  unlocked  it  was 
thrust  aside  by  someone  outside,  and 
a  masculine  figure  dashed  through  the 
hall  straight  into  the  sick  woman's 
bed  chamber.  The  nurse  stood  petri- 
fied with  horror,  for  who  but  a  mad- 
man, or  someone  equally  terrible, 
would  burst  into  a  sick  woman's 
room  at  midnight  in  such  a  manner. 

There  Avas  a  faint  cry  of  Charlie" 
and  another  of  "Lily";  then  the 
nurse  saAv  the  man  fall  on  his  knees 
by  Mrs.  Wesley's  bedside  and  bury 
his  face  on  Lily's  breast  and  Aveep 
tempestuously.  Lily's  Avhite  hands 
stole  out  from  under  the  coArerlet  and 
gently  caressed  Charlie's  broAvn  curls, 
and  a  happy,  peaceful  smile  settled  on 
her  face 

The  nurse  turned  aAvay  with  tears 
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of  joy  and  sorrow  mingled  in  her  eyes. 

*         *         #         *         *         *         * 

Silver  Bell  raid  Little  Hawk  sat  by 
their  fireside  and  listened  to  the  wind 
blowing  playfully  among  the  trees. 
It  seemed  to  whisper  softly  with 
hushed  breath,  but  now  and  again  it 
Avould  laugh  softly. 

"The  wind  is  very  happy  tonight, 
maybe,"  said  Silver  Bell.  The  wind 
answered  her  with  a  little  gurgling 
laugh. 

— IV A  GALBREATH. 


TEX  LITTLE  STUDENTS. 


Ten  little  students 
Going  to  school  in  time; 
Tuttle  heard  Ma  calling, 
And  then  there  were  nine. 

Nine  little  students — 
And  it  was  getting  late — 
Roger  stubbed  his  toe, 
And  then  there  were  eight. 

Eight  little  students — 
All  would  go  to  heaven; 
Ale  went  the  other  way, 
And  then  there  were  seven. 

Seven  little  students, 
And  Tady  doing  tricks; 
Oh !  he  lost  his  balance, 
And  then  there  were  six. 

Six  little  students, 
And  they  could  hardly  strive ; 
Wab  laughed  out  loud, 
And  then  there  were  five. 

Five  little  students— 

And  should  have  been  more ; 

Agnes  got  mad, 

And  then  there  were  four. 


Four  little  students — 
And  Jim  climbed  a  tree ; 
Sure,  he  tore  his  trousers, 
And  then  there  were  three. 

Three  little  students, 
And  what  could  they- do; 
Fern  swallowed  her  gum, 
And  then  there  were  two. 

Two  little  students, 
And,  oh,  how  they  run; 
Keplar  got  his  feet  tangled, 
And  then  there  was  one. 

One  little  student, 
Going  to  school  for  fun. 
Wow!     See  Kinnick  coming? 
And  now  there 's  none. 

—DONALD  BLEW. 


WHY   I   ALWAYS    HAVE    MY 
LESSONS. 


First  I'll  get  my  German  lesson, 
Short  and  easy  to  translate; 

Drill  and  English  exercises — 
Ought  to  get  that  done  by  eight. 

My,  but  that  translation's  easy — ■ 
Not  much  use  to  read  that  through, 

"Hange  an  die  Wand  die  Veste! 
Machen  sie  die  Ture  zu ! ' ' 

"You  hang  his  vest  upon  the  wall." 
Simple.     What's  the  next  line  say? 

' '  You  make  the  doors,  too, ' '  that  must 
mean. 
Wasting  time  here  doesn't  pay. 

Better  get  the  exercises ; 

Those  I  can't  well  do  in  class. 
No.  I'll  write  them  out  tomorrow; 

Guess  I'll  let  my  German  pass. 
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Should     have     brought     my     English 
home ; 

I'd  forget  it,  try  my  best. 
But  I  know  it  is  quite  easy; 

I  can  read  it  through  at  rest. 

Algebra !  Avhy  did  I  bring  it, 
When  we  're  having  a  review  ? 

I'm  supposed  to  look  it  over, 
But  I  have  too  much  to  do. 

Dear,  oh  dear !     I  'm  getting  sleepy ; 
Most  afraid  I'll  have  to  stop, 


AN  IDEAL  SOPHMORE.  GIRL. 


Size  of  Erma  Haas. 
Graceful  as  Edna  Conn. 
Complexion    like    Gladys    Huddles- 
ton. 

Hair  like  Dorothy  Manders. 
Eyes  like  Dorrit  Degner. 
Mouth  like  Fern  Parrott. 
Hands  like  Iva  Deck. 
Feet  like  Laura  Brinker. 
Blush  like  Curly  Hoffman. 
Smile  like  Verda  Reinhart. 
Witty  as  Miss  Diedrich. 
Sing  like  0.  T.  Spencer. 
Play  like  Mr.  Kinniek. 
Chew  2"um  like  Miss  Stratton. 


SOPHOMORE  PARTY. 


On  Friday,  Dec.  16,  the  Sophomores 
gave  a  party  at  which  the  faculty 
were  guests.  Each  member  of  the 
class  having  invited  a  guest,  there 
were  about  fifty  present.  The  hall 
was  decorated  in  the  class  colors  of 
purple  and  gold.  Among  the  games 
which  were  played  was  a  cracker  con- 
test between  Mr.  Kinniek  and  Mr. 
Spencer,  the  former  winning.     Other 


And  I  've  got  another  lesson 
Yet  to  get  by  nine  o'clck. 

He  assigned  ten  great,  long  topics 

In  Geography,  I  think, 
And  I  ought  to  read  them  over — 

All  about  why  boards  don 't  sink. 

How  the  fishes  stand  the  pressure 
Of  the  weight  noon  their  head. 

Why  can't  man  make  some  invention, 
To  relieve  us  of  our  dread1? 

—MABEL  F.  SMITH   M.4 


games  were  played  in  which  Mr. 
Spanieling,  Dorrit  Degner  and  Ruth 
Agnew  won  prizes. 

Refreshments  were  served  and 
favors  on  which  the  class  colors  were 
represented  were  presented  to  each 
guest.  All  enjoyed  themselves  and 
they  departed  at  a  late  hour. 


Winston  Churchill  the  young  Eng- 
lish statesman  once  began  to  raise  a 
mustache,  and  while  he  was  still  In 
the  budding  age  he  was  asked  to  a 
dinner  party  to  take  out  to  dinner  an 
English  girl  who  had  decided  oppos- 
ing political  views.  ' '  I  am  sorry, ' ' 
said  Mr.  Churchill,  "we  cannot  agree 
on  politics."  "No;  we  can't,"  re- 
joined the  girl,  "for,  to  be  frank  with 
yon,  I  like  your  politics  about  as  little 
as  I  do  your  mustache."  "Well," 
replied  Mr.  G,  "remember  you  are 
not  liable  to  come  in  contact  with 
either. " 


The  Junior  class  is  working  hard 
t<  make  the  Junior  reception  one  of 
the  most  pleasant  affairs  that  the 
Seniors  have  ever  attended.  The  re- 
ception will  be  given  April  27. 
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THE  TWO  DIGGER  BOYS 


Fay  Spaulding  and  Rollin  Gleason 
were  "digger  boys,"  which  is  to  say 
they  were  the  sons  of  gold  diggers. 
Fay's  father  was  the  foreman  of  the 
Gold  Dollar  mine,  and  Rollin 's  father 
was  the  superintendent.  The  Gold 
Dollar  was  a  placer  mine,  the  surface 
gravel  being  torn  down  and  Avashed 
through  the  sluices  by  powerful  hy- 
draulic monitors,  the  streams  from 
which  were  many  times  more  power- 
ful than  the  streams  from  the  nozzle 
of  a  city  fire  engine.  The  Gold  Dollar 
was  located  in  the  heart  of  the  Sis- 
kiyou mountain  range,  in  Colorado, 
many  miles  from  any  town  or  school, 
and  the  boys'  fathers,  not  wanting 
their  sons  to  grow  up  uneducated, 
had  hired  a  private  tutor  to  teach 
them. 

"School  hours, "as  the  boys  termed 
them,  were  from  eight  in  the  morning 
till  twelve.  This  gave  them  all  the 
afternoon  to  use  in  outdoor  sports — 
rambling  through  the  forest,  operat- 
ing their  placer  mine  down  the  creek, 
panning  for  gold  in  the  gravel,  or  rid- 
ing the  ponies  along  the  trail. 

One  Friday  afternoon  as  the  boys 
returned  from  a  long  ramble  into  the 
forest,  they  halted  at  a  newly-made 
fence,  which  surrounded  a  barren 
strip  of  ground  that  lay  between  the 
Gold  Dollar  holdings  and  the  steep 
mountain  side  that  formed  one  side 
of  the  narrow  valley.  This  strip  of 
ground   belonged   to   Skookum   Ike,   a 


trapper  and  prospector,  who  lived  in 
a  little  cabin  which  stood  in  a  group 
of  laurels  near  the  trail. 

Though  the  strip  was  known  to  be 
"rich  diggings,"  Ike  worked  only  in 
a  desultory  manner,  by  shovel  and 
rocker  and  other  crude  methods,  tak- 
ing out  only  a  little  gold  each  winter. 
He  was  unable  to  work  it  on  an  ex- 
tensive scale  for  the  reason  that  the 
entire  water  rights  of  the  creek  were 
owned  and  controlled  by  the  owners 
of  the  Gold  Dollar  mine.  Ike  had 
lived  there  many  years  before  the 
Gold  Dollar  mine  was  developed,  and 
knowing  nothing  of  the  requirements 
of  the  law  respecting  the  usages  of 
water,  he  neglected  to  file  application 
for  water  rights  and  so  found  him- 
self deprived  of  all  the  water  of  the 
creek,  when  he  later  attempted  to 
work  his  claim.  This  embittered  him 
against  the  company,  and  when  they 
offered  to  buy  his  strip  of  placer 
ground,  Ike  Avould  not  sell;  moreover, 
he  closed  the  trail  the  company  had 
made  across  his  ground  in  going  to 
and  from  the  trading  post.  He  would 
not  even  allow  any  of  the  men  to  walk 
across  his  place  and  would  not  grant 
them  any  favors  whatever. 

Fay  and  Rollin  had  heard  much  un- 
kind talk  about  the  trapper  and  knew 
that  there  was  emnity  between  him 
and  their  fathers,  and  this  was  why 
they  now  hesitated  about  crossing 
his  ground.     However,  they  had  not 
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seen  the  old  trapper  for  a  few  days, 
and  were  in  hopes  just  now  that  he 
was  not  at  home,  for  they  were  about 
fagged  out  from  their  long  tramp, 
and  preferred  striking  straight  across 
rather  than  following  the  new  road 
around.  Urged  onward  by  their  tired 
limbs  and  the  hope  that  he  really 
was  gone  and  would  not  see  them, 
the  boys  hesitated  no  longer,  but 
climbed  the  fence  and  entered  Ike 's 
diggings.  Half  way  across  the  dig- 
gings they  came  upon  the  dried  and 
sun-baked  sluice,  where  Ike  had 
worked  the  year  before.  This  year- 
he  had  been  unable  to  do  anything 
because  of  having  no  water,  and  his 
only  means  of  making  money  was 
from  the  skins  of  animals  which  he 
sold  at  the  trading  post. 

"Poor  old  Ike,"  said  Rollin,  sym- 
pathetically, while  they  paused  for  a 
moment  to  view  the  almost  pitiful 
methods  the  old  man  was  obliged  to 
adopt  in  his  effort  to  wash  a  little 
gold  from  the  gravel.  "It  is  really  a 
pity  that  he  can't  have  a  little  of  the 
water  from  the  creek.  The  company 
could  spare  him  a  little  and  then  have 
enough  left  for  its  own  use." 

"  It 's  his  own  fault, ' '  Fay  declared. 
"If  he  had  treated  the  company 
right  he  would  not  have  been  denied 
the  water  of  the  creek. ' ' 

Rollin  was  not  as  hot-tempered,  nor 
as  outspoken  as  his  chum,  and  always 
had  a  desire  for  peace;  therefore  he 
mei'ely  let  the  matter  drop,  knowing 
that  if  he  continued  he  would  soon 
be  in  a  quarrel  with  his  friend.  He 
again  commenced  his  investigations 
of  the  old-time  rocker,  in  which  there 
still  remained  a  few  shovels  of  gravel. 


Ike  had  not  returned  to  cradle  this 
through  because  the  water  had  given 
out.  Out  of  curiosity  Rollin  lifted 
the  old  hopper. 

"I  wonder  what  sort  of  riffle  he 
used,"  said  he,  quietly  raking  the 
gravel  to  one  side  of  the  box.  How- 
ever, his  eye  was  not  attracted  by 
the  ingenious  construction  of  the  rif- 
fles, but  by  a  large,  dull-lustred  and 
yellowish  stone  in  the  gravel.  The 
mere  sight  of  it  set  his  heart  to  beat- 
ing wildly,  for  he  had  seen  other 
pieces  like  it,  though  none  so  large. 
He  siezed  it  quickly,  at  the  same 
time  utering  a  loud  cry.  It  was  so 
heavy  that  he  nearly  dropped  it  on 
his  toes.  It  was  a  monster  gold  nug- 
get. 

' '  Gold !  Gold  ! ' '  both  boys  shouted 
exultantly. 

' '  You  certainly  have  struck  it 
rich,"  Fay  added  running  over  to 
Rollin 's  side.  They  handled  and 
fondled  the  nugget,  and  guessed  its 
weight  and  value.  They  were  both 
of  the  opinion  that  it  would  weigh 
about  six  pounds,  and  that  its  value 
was  about  one  thousand  three  hun- 
dred dollars. 

"It  isn't  my  strike,"  said  Rollin. 
"This  belongs  to  Ike.  He  had  shov- 
eled it  into  his  rocker  and  quit  work 
just  before  cradling  it  out.  Half  an 
hour  longer  and  he  would  have  found 
it." 

"But  you  are  not  going  to  put  it 
back  in  the  rocker?" 

"No;  we  will  take  it  to  him." 

"That  will  be  impossible,"  Fay  as- 
serted. "Ike  would  not  let  us  come 
near  his   cabin.     He   would   order  us 
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off  his  place  right  now  if  he  knew  we 
were  here. ' ' 

"Well,  we  will  try  to  get  near  it 
anyhow,"  Rollin  said,  exhibiting  for 
the  first  time  a  determination  to  be 
master  of  the  situation,  and  before 
Fay  could  enter  further  protest, 
Rollin  had  struck  off  across  the  dig- 
gings toward  Ike's  cabin,  and  rather 
than  be  left  alone  and  also  to  show 
his  loyalty  to  his  chum,  Fay  followed 
after. 

They  soon  reached  the  cabin  and 
knocked  loudly  at  the  door,  but  they 
received  no  response  whatever.  Fin- 
ally after  peering  in  at  the  windows 
and  making  sure  that  he  was  not  at 
home,  they  again  turned  their  foot- 
steps towards  the  camp,  fully  de- 
termined (or  at  least  Rollin  was)  to 
come  again  in  the  morning. 

"He'll  be  back  from  the  trading 
post  in  the  morning, ' '  said  Rollin, 
"and  we'll  come  then/' 

"Well,  I  think  you  are  a  big  fool," 
asserted  Fay.  "You  could  keep  that, 
and,  my  lands,  the  things  you  could 
buy  with  it.  Ike  never  would  have 
found  it." 

"I  know  he  wouldn't;  but  it  is  not 
mine,  and  I  am  going  to  give  it  to 
him, ' '  Rollin  replied  with  a  deter- 
mined voice. 

That  night  at  camp  the  boys  heard 
a  strange  story.  A  man  had  returned 
from  the  trading  post  with  provisions, 
and  also  with  good  news  for  the  com- 
pany. While  at  the  trading  post  he 
had  met  an  old  friend  who  had  told 
him  that  he  had  that  day  taken  a 
mortgage  on  Ike's  diggings  because 
Ike  had  not  been  able  to  pay  his  taxes 
for  several  years  back,  and  had  bor- 


rowed money  of  him  to  pay  them, 
and  had  given  him  the  mortgage  on 
the  diggings.  The  company  now  knew 
that  Ike  was  at  his  rope's  end,  and 
would  soon  have  to  sell  out  to  them. 

The  next  morning  the  boys  arose 
early  and  scampered  down  the  trail. 
In  a  few  moments  they  reached  Ike's 
cabin,  and  as  they  expected  the  old 
man  had  come,  but  when  the  boys 
knocked  on  the  door  and  asked  ad- 
mittance, he  swore  at  them  and 
threatened  to  thrash  them  if  they  did 
not  go  away  and  leave  him  alone. 
They  told  him  that  they  had  good 
news  for  him,  and  begged  and  plead- 
ed to  talk  with  him,  but  all  was  of 
no  avail.  They  had  almost  gotten  out 
of  patience  at  him,  and  were  thinking 
of  going  back  home,  when  Rollin  hap- 
pened to  think  of  a  plan.  He  took 
the  nugget  and  held  it  up  to  the  win- 
dow-pane and  tapped  it  gently  on  the 
glass,  which  drew  the  old  man 's  at- 
tention. As  soon  as  he  caught  sight 
of  the  gold  he  quickly  opened  the 
door  and  let  the  boys  come  in,  giving 
them  a  seat  by  the  fire.  Then  he 
bade  them  tell  what  they  wanted. 
Rollin  soon  told  him  how  he  had 
found  it,  and  where.  During  the 
story  the  old  man  sat  very  thought- 
fid,  and  when  Rollin  gave  him  the 
nugget  he  had  tears  in  his  dim  old 
eyes. 

' '  God  bless  you,  boys, ' '  he  said  in 
a  broken  voice.  ' '  This  will  bring 
enough  money  to  pay  my  mortgage, 
mid  will  pay  my  needs  for  a  year. 
You  don 't  know  what  a  blessing  you 
have  brought  me. ' ' 

"That's  all  right.  We  just  hap- 
pened to  find  it  in  your  rocker,  and 
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thought  we  would  give  it  to  you," 
replied  Rollin.  The  old  man  was 
overcome  with  joy.  He  invited  the 
boys  to  stay  and  partake  of  his  sim- 
ple fare,  and  they  accepted  his  in- 
vitation. 

During  the  meal  the  old  man  star- 
tled them  by  saying:  "Boys,  tell 
your  fathers  I'll  sell  out  to  them  at 
their  price.  I  reckcn  it  will  keep  me 
the  rest  of  my  days.  I  did  intend  to 
hold  it  as  long  as  I  could,  for  I  was 
at  outs  with  your  fathers,  but  you 
boys  softened  me  up  some  way  to- 
day." 

They   assured   him  they  would   tell 


FRESHMAN  PARTY. 


On  Friday  evening,  Dec.  9,  the 
Freshman  class  of  the  Winamac  High 
School  entertained  their  teachers  for 
a  few  hours  in  the  Pattison  hall. 
The  walls  were  draped  in  the  Fresh- 
man class  colors  of  Nile  green  and 
maize.  Punch  and  wafers  were 
served  in  the  course  of  the  evning. 
and  many  games  played  in  which  all 
enjoyed  themselves. 


FOURTH  ANNIVERSARY. 


On  February  13  the  members  of  the 
Lucky  Thirteen  Club  entertained 
about  thiitv  of  their  friends  at  Kel- 
ler's Hall.  The  occasion  was  the 
fourth  anniversary  of  that  club.  The 
hall  was  decorated  in  Valentine  hearts 
and  many  other  suggestive  features. 
Manv  games  were  played  and  prizes 
awarded.  Refreshments  were  served 
and  all  departed  at  thirteen  o'clock 
wishing  the  club  many  other  happy 
anniversaries. 


their  fathers  as  soon  as  they  got 
heme,  knowing  it  would  please  and 
also  surprise  them  greatly.  In  a 
little  while  the  boys  started  home, 
but  before  they  went  the  old  man 
made  them  promise  to  come  back  fre- 
quently and  see  him  again,  for  they 
would  be  his  only  visitors. 

They  did  not  hesitate  to  cross 
Skcokum  Ike's  diggings  now,and  both 
boys  were  whistling  merrily  as  they 
trudged  homeward;  for  they  were 
messengers  of  peace ;  that  was  enough 
to  make  anybody  happy;  that  was 
Christ 's  message  on  earth. 

—JULIUS  HENRY. 


Embarrassing. 


Little  Kit — I  saw  you  kiss  sister 
Olive  just  now,  Mr.  Keen. 

Mr.  Keen  (embarrassed) — W-well, 
here  is  a  quarter  for  you  if  you  won't 
tell  anybody. 

Little  Kit  (contemptuously) — A 
quarter!  I  got  fifty  cents  last  night 
for  not  telling  on  Mr.  Rorick. 

I  wonder  who's  kissing  her  now. 


And  everywhere  the  Junior  went 
The  Senior  couldn't  go. 
A  Senior  had  a  hobble-skirt 
Tied  tightly  in  a  bow, 


Latin. 

All  are  dead  who  spoke  it ; 
All  are  dead  who  wrote  it ; 
All  will  die  who  learn  it; 
Blessed  Death !     Thev  earned  it. 


Mr.  Kinnick  in  Eng.  III.— Tell 
something  more  about  Burke. 

B.  M. — I  don't  know  anything  more, 
only  he  was  married. 


32 


THE   TOTEM 


The  Totem 

Published  by  the  Senior  Class  of  the 
VVINAMAC   HIGH   SCHOOL 

PHALLA  RIGGS Editor-in-Chief 

OPAL  TAYLOR Assistant 

JAMES  P.  FALVEY Business  Manager 

PRICE  25  CENTS  THE  COPY. 


On  the  14th  of  November  the  Senior 
Class  held  a  meeting  to  decide 
whether  or  not  The  Totem  should  be 
published.  Every  member  of  the  class 
voted  yes,  and  officers  were  elected 
to  make  The  Totem  of  1911  one  of  the 
best  issues  that  has  been  printed  since 
The  Totem  was  started.    Phalla  Riggs 


ing  the  issue  of  1911  one  to  be 
proud  of. 

We  want  to  thank  the  business  men 
who  are  represented  by  their  ads.  for 
the  interest  which  they  have  shown 
in   the  school. 

We  also  thank  the  teachers  for  ac- 
cepting the  extra  work  which  this 
issue  has  put  upon  them  without  a 
murmur. 

We  hope  that  the  Senior  Class  of 
1912  will  have  equal  if  not  greater 
success  with  their  issue. 

The  class,  as  a  whole,  wish  to  con- 
gratulate the  valedictorian  and  salut- 
atorian  of  the  Class  of  1911  for  their 
great   success   during  the   four  years 


THE  TOTEM  STAFF  SEVERAL  YEARS  AGO. 


OPAL  TAYLOR. 


JAMES  P.  FALVEY. 


PHALLA   KIGGS. 


was  chosen  editor-in-chief,  Opal  Tay- 
lor assistant  editor,  and  James  P. 
Falvey  business  manager. 

The  officers  are  here  to  say  that 
with  the  help  of  the  entire  High 
School   they  have  succeeded   in   mak- 


of  their  High  School  careers. 

Last  of  all  we  thank  our  parents 
for  keeping  us  in  school,  and  promise 
that  we  will  show  our  appreciation 
for  their  love  during  our  entire 
careers. 
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THE  FACULTY 


C.  E.  SPAULDING. 


This  year  has  been  the 
first  for  Mr.  Kinniek  as 
principal  of  the  Winamac 
High  School.  He  has  had 
unlimited  success.  He  grad- 
uated from  Indiana  State 
Normal  in  1902,  Valparaiso 
University  in  1906,  and  from 
Indiana  University,  with  an 
A.  B.  degree,  in  1910.  He 
has  had  six  successful  years 
in  teaching  commissioned 
high  schools. 


As  superintendent,  Mr.  Spaulding 
has  successfully  carried  the  Winamac 
High  School  to  the  highest  standard 
of  its  career.  Many  new  subjects 
have  been  taken  up  in  the  high  school, 
largely  due  to  Mr.  Spaulding's  in- 
fluence. He  is  a  graduate  from 
Kentucky  and  Indiana  Universities, 
and  he  has  been  teaching  high  school 
subjects  a  great  many  years. 


CLAUDE  KINNICK. 
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LOUISE  C.  DIEDRICH. 


Miss  Stratton  comes  from  Chicago 
as  teacher  of  Mathematics  and  Latin 
in  W.  H.  S.  She  is  a  graduate  of 
Vassar  College,  and  has  had  two 
years  teaching  in  commissioned  high 
schools. 


The  task  of  -explaining  German 
phrases  and  grading  English  papers 
is  part  of  the  work  of  our  English 
and  German  teacher,  Miss  Diedrieh. 
She  is  a  graduate  from  the  Louisville 
Teachers'  College,  has  had  eight 
years  of  tutor  work  in  modern  lan- 
guages; also  several  terms  of  special 
work  in  Indiana  University,  and  four 
\ ears'  expeerience  as  teacher  of  com- 
missioned high  schools. 


ETHEL  STRATTON. 
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0.  T.  SPENCER. 


Mr.  Berry  is  the  Eighth  grade 
teacher  and  also  teaches  a  few  of  the 
high  school  subjects.  He  has  proved 
to  be  a  very  able  man  in  his  profes- 
sion. He  is  a  graduate  from  the  In- 
diana University,  and  has  had  one 
year's  work  in  Indiana  College  in 
Liberal  Arts. 


The  music  and  drawing  work  has 
been  successfully  handled  under  the 
direction  of  0.  T.  Spencer  of  Dan- 
ville, Ind.  He  is  a  graduate  of  the 
Danville  Centi'al  Normal  School. 


VIRGIL  BERRY. 
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FOOT  BALL 


The  foot  ball  season  of  1910  was  on 
the  whole  a  great  success.  The  games 
were  well  attended  and  the  work  of 
the  team  was  quite  satisfactory,  hav- 
ing won  five  out  of  the  seven  games 
played. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  season  it 
looked  doubtful  if  anything  like  a 
winning  team  could  be  whipped  into 
shape  from  the  the  candidates  who 
presented  themselves  for  practice. 
Most  of  the  men  were  comparatively 
new  at  the  game,  and  it  became  a 
question  of  building  an  eleven  around 
Captain  "Jim"  Falvey,  Conn,  Jen- 
kins, Tattle  and  Williams,  whose 
gridiron  achievemenets  of  the  previ- 
ous year  had  promised  great  things 
for  the  coming  season.  It  was,  how- 
ever, a  difficult  proposition  to  get  a 
line  strong  and  aggressive  enough  to 
protect  the  back  fie.d  players  in  their 
speedy  formations.  Gradually  the 
squad,  through  constant  practice  and 
hard  scrimmages,  was  worked  into  a 
well-balanced  team.  The  half-back 
positions  were  played  by  Falvey  and 
Conn,  avIio  worked  together  well  dur- 
ing the  whole  season;  Jenkins  Avas  a 
tower  of  strength  in  the  full-back's 
position;  Tuttle  at  quarter  -  back 
proved  himself  valuable,  not  only  at 
passing  the  ball  but  in  open  field  run- 
ning and  drop-kicking;  the  end  po- 
sitions were  taken  care  of  by  Metz 
and    Williams;    at    tackle    and    guard 


positions  there  appeared  during  the 
season  a  series  of  shifts,  involving 
Blew,  Gralbreath,  Henry,  Cloud,  Par- 
rott  and  Patterson;  the  pivotal  po- 
sition was  played  most  of  the  season 
by  Baker,  a  little  man  but  with  a 
world  of  neive;  Fugate  also  showed 
up  well  in  the  center  position  in  a 
couple  of  the  games. 

In  closing  let  us  say  that  too  much 
praise  cannot  be  given  Captain  "Jim" 
and  his  team-mates  for  the  successful 
and  honorable  manner  in  which  they 
represented  W.  II.  S.,  both  on  and  off 
the  gridiron,  and  we  predict  that  they 
will  long  be  he'd  in  t lie  memory  of 
all  who  love  old  W.  H.  S. 


Winamac  5 — Kewanna  6. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  was 
played  at  Kewanna  on  Saturday,  Oct. 
1.  The  Winamac  team  soon  demon- 
strated its  superiority  over  its  op- 
ponent at  every  stage  of  the  game. 
By  consistent  gains  the  ball  was  car- 
ried to  within  striking  distance  of 
Kewfnna's  goal,  and  Falvey  was 
soon  shoved  over  for  the  first  touch- 
down of  the  season.  Tuttle  failed  to 
make  a  fair  catch  of  the  punt-out  and 
the  score  at  the  end  of  the  first  quar- 
ter strod  5  to  0  in  favor  of  W.  H.  S. 

During  the  second  quarter,  when 
W.  H.  S.  was  marching  steadily  down 
the  field  towards  its  opponent's  goal 
line  and  another  touchdown,  several 
of  the  Kewanna  players,  purposely  or 
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otherwise,  were  so  injured  that  they 
were  removed  from  the  game  and 
town  players  substituted  therefor, 
over  the  protests  of  the  Winamac 
captain  and  his  team-mates. 

It  was  a  ease  of  play  or  forfeit  the 
expense  money,  and  our  team  chose 
the  former.  The  final  score  stood  6 
to  5  in  Kewanna 's  favor. 

Later  the  Kewanna  team  forfeited 
the  game  to  Winamac. 


Winamac  5 — Kewanna  3. 

On  the  following  Saturday  Ke- 
wanna played  a  return  game  at  Wina- 
mac. Neither  team  showed  up  well 
and  the  game  was  slow  and  devoid 
of  spectacular  plays. 

Jenkins  played  the  star  game  for 
W.  H.  S.,  while  Foglesong,  quarter- 
back on  the  Kewanna  team,  did  most 
of  the  stellar  work  for  the  visitors. 

In  the  second  quarter  Conn  was 
shoved  over  for  a  touchdown.  Tuttle 
made  a  fair  catch  of  the  punt-out, 
but  failed  to  kick  a  goal. 

Near  the  c'ose  of  the  game  Fogle- 
song made  a  beautiful  drop-kick,  thus 
registering  a  total  of  three  points 
for  Kewanna. 

The  final  score  stood  5  to  3  in  favor 
of  W.  H.  S. 


Winamac  15 — Star  City. 8. 

On  Saturday,  Oct.  15,  the  team 
journeyed  to  Star  City,  a  little  town 
about  six  miles  south  of  Winamac, 
and  there  proceeded  to  win  another 
victory. 

This  was  really  the  first  important 
game  of  the  season,  and  every  mem- 
ber of  the  team  was  determined  to 
win  if  possible.  Although  out- 
weighed,   the     team     from    W.    H.    S. 


showed  vastly  superior  team  work, 
greater  speed  and  a  more  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  game  than  did  their 
opponents. 

Shortly  after  the  game  was  called, 
Tuttle,  by  a  run  of  over  sixty  yards 
through  a  broken  field,  planted  the 
pigskin  fairly  between  the  goal  posts 
and  behind  the  goal  line.  Goal  was 
not  kicked  and  the  score  stood  Win- 
amac 5,  Star  City  0.  Shortly  after 
play  was  resumed  Star  City  scored 
three  points  by  drop-kicking  a  field 
goal  from  the  thirty-yard  line. 

In  the  third  quarter  "Marsh'1 
Williams  proved  himself  a  wizard  ot 
open  field  running  and  scored  two 
more  touchdowns.  Star  City  also 
scored  in  the  last  quarter  of  play. 

Both  teams  failed  to  kick  goal  and 
the  game  ended  with  the  score  15  to 
8  in  favor  of  W.  H.  S. 


Winamac  0 — Kewanna  28. 

It  was  an  unlucky  day  for  W.  H.  S. 
when  they  played  Kewanna  on  the 
latter 's  grounds  Saturday,  Oct.  22. 
The  team  was  in  poor  condition; 
hacked  practice,  and  also  several  of 
its  best  players.  Nevertheless  the 
defeat  they  met  was  as  unexpected 
as  humiliating.  The  game  was  marred 
by  much  wrangling  and  taking  out  of 
time. 

The  sad  story  is  best  told  by  the 
final  score,  which  stood  28  to  0  in 
favor  of  Kewanna. 


W.  E.  S.  5— Winamac  Tcwn  Team  0- 

On  Oct.  29  the  W.  H.  S.  lined  up 
for  a  practice  game  against  a  team 
composed  of  ex-high  school  stars  and 
other  foot  ball  celebrities  picked  up 
about    town.     Although    out-weighed 
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twenty-five  pounds  to  the  man,  the 
high  school  team  easily  held  its  own 
and  made  consistent  gains  through 
the  opposing  line  and  had  no  trouble 
in  skirting  the  ends. 

Metz  on  a  criss-cross  and  wide  end 
run  scored  the  only  touchdown  of  the 
game. 

The  final  score  was  5  to  0  in  favor 
of  the  high  school  team. 


Winamac  0 — Galveston  26. 

On  Nov.  5  the  team  journeyed  to 
Galveston  and  there  met  their  Water- 
loo. It  was  not  so  much  the  good 
playing  of  Galveston  but  the  poor 
playing  of  Winamac  that  made  the 
score  so  one-sided. 

McDonald,  the  big  tow-headed  half- 
back of  Galveston,  seemed  to  be  a 
battering-ram  that  the  Winamac  line 
was  unable  to  stop.  He  repeatedly 
tore  through  for  long  gains  and  scored 
most  of  the  touchdowns.  Falvey, 
Conn  and  Williams  struggled  heroic- 
ally to  hold  down  the  score,  but  their 
individual  efforts,  without  other  aid, 
were  powerless  to  stem  the  tide.  The 
heavy  condition  of  the  field  accounted 
in  a  great  measure  for  the  poor  show- 
ing of  the  Winamac  team. 

The  score  at  the  close  of  the  game 
stood  28  to  0  in  favor  of  Galveston. 


Winamac  26— Star  City  0. 
Though  the  team  was  defeated  by 
Galveston  they  emerged  from  the 
conflict  "not  crestfallen  but  courage- 
ous, defeated  but  not  routed, ' '  and 
in  the  terminology  of  the  athletic 
world,  "came  back"  and  took  the 
one  game  of  the  season  from  Star 
City  at  Winamac  on  Thanksgiving 
Day. 


Never  did  a  team  train  more  faith- 
fully and  never  was  a  team  more 
physically  fit  than  the  one  that  went 
forth  to  battle  for  the  glory  of  W.  H. 
S.  on  that  memorable  day. 

This  was  the  one  game  of  the  sea- 
son and  a  victory  meant  not  only  the 
defeat  of  their  old  time  rivals,  but 
the  foot  ball  championship  of  Pulaski 
county. 

It  was  an  ideal  day  for  the  game, 
and  a  large  crowd  of  enthusiastic 
rooters  attended. 

From  the  kick-off  to  the  close  of 
the  game  it  was  evident  to  all  that 
the  Star  City  team  was  outclassed. 
The  Winamac  line  was  impregnable 
and  their  interference  on  end  runs 
was  the  best  ever  exhibited  by  a  local 
high  school  team.  Long  forward 
passes,  line  bucks,  slashing  end  runs 
were  reeled  off  in  rapid  succession. 
And  they  all  seemed  to  work  success- 
fully, for  Star  City  was  completely 
bewildered  by  the  whirlwind  style  of 
play. 

Turtle,  Jenkins,  Williams  and  Conn 
made  touchdowns,  while  Tuttle  added 
to  the  score  by  kicking  three  goals 
and  successfully  booting  over  a  pretty 
drop-kick  from  the  thirty-five-yard 
line. 

When  the  referee 's  whistle  closed 
the  game  and  the  foot  ball  season  of 
1910,  W.  H.  S.  had  piled  up  a  total 
of  twenty-six  points  to  their  oppon- 
ents' nothing. 

The  bright  particular  stars  for  W. 
H.  S.  were  Falvey,  Conn,  Jenkins, 
Tuttle,  Williams,  Blew  Baker,  Patter- 
son and  Henry. 


Thus  ended  the  foot  ball  season  of 
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1910,  one  of  the  most  brilliant  in  the 
annals  of  W.  H.  S. 

And  now  in  closing  let  us  say  a 
word  in  praise  of  the  student  body 
and  the  faculty  who  so  loyally  sup- 
poi-ted  the  team  throughout  the  sea- 
son, and  especially  is  praise  due  to 
our  bunch  of  enthusiastic  girl  rooters, 
who  cheered  the  team  on  to  victory 
on  many  a  hard-fought  field. 

And  may  every  student  of  W.  H. 
S.,  on  beholding  the  glorious  banner 
above  the  entrance  to  the  assembly 
room,  recall  with  pride  the  achieve- 
ments upon  the  gridiron  by  the  team 
of  1910. 


Warren  Manders  entertained  the 
Junior  class  at  his  home  on  South 
Monticello  street.  All  enjoyed  the 
pleasant  evening. 


Miss  Fanette  Miller  entertained  the 
Juniors  in  honor  of  Miss  Mazie  Mul- 
lins,  who  moved  to  Crown  Point. 


There  are  five  reasons  why  I  can't 
get  married. 

What  are  they? 

A  wife  and  four  children. 


What  makes  you  so  crusty  this 
morning  f 

Had  a  loaf  of  stale  bread  for  break- 
fast. 


That  girl  of  yours  is  a  sweet  kisser. 

How  do  you  know1?,' 

0,  I  had  it  right  from  her  own  lips. 


Voice  from  upstairs — lone ! 

lone — Yes,  papa. 

Voice — Please  tell  that  young  man 
if  he  thinks  he  would  like  this  house 
for  a  permanent  residence,  the  place 


is  for  sale  on  easy  terms  at  the  office 
of  Biddle  &  Wenclt,  the  real  estate 
agents. 


SONGS  BY  SENIORS. 


We're  here  because  we're  here. — 
Ralph. 

I  don 't  know. — Bee. 

We  are  just  alike  in  everything. — 
Alma  and  Hazel. 

It 's  all  in  a  lifetime. — Jim. 

I  want  to  sp — study. — Sylvia. 

I  am  delighted  with  myself. — Car- 
rie. 

I  love  to  laugh.— Ruth  S. 

Isn't  it  great  to  be  a  Senior1? — 
Phalla  R, 

It  is  satisfaction  to  be  educated. — 
Zola  R. 

I  am  in  favor  of  the  "  big- four. " — 
Hazel  N. 

I  care  not  for  love  divine. — Ruth 
R. 

I  want  to  vote. — Jose. 

I'm  here  to  stay. — Arna. 

I  want  to  teach. — Gertrude. 

Trust  thyself.— Mary. 

I  love  to  love. — Waldemar. 

Close  don't  count. — Opal. 

My  sweetheart  is  a  girl. — Myrtle  M. 

My  laugh  don't  crack. — Eula  Ross. 


Eng.  III. — Stormy  weather  (Loose 
window). 

Mr.  Kinnick  (shivering) — I  guess 
I'll  have  to  move  away  from  that 
window  or  the  doctor  will  cash  that 
draft. 


Tramp — Will  you  give  me  a  few 
pennies  for  a  bed  f 

Goldstein — Certainly ;  vere  is  de 
bed? 
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CUPID  AT  VASSAR. 


At  the  Vurpillat  opera  house  on  the 
evening  of  February  22,  the  Senior 
class  of  the  High  School  presented  a 
very  pretty  little  college  play, ' '  Cupid 
at  Vassar, "  to  a  capacity  house.  Be- 
cause of  the  numerous  requests  from 
those  unable  to  obtain  tickets  for  the 
first  performance,  the  play  was  re- 
peated on  March  17. 

Much  of  the  decided  success  was 
due  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  Mr. 
Spaulding,  who  not  only  chose  the 
characters  with  the  most  excellent 
judgment,  but  also  trained  them  with 
such  unceasing  vigilance  that  the  play 
was  pronounced  the  ' '  best  ever. ' ' 

The  parts  were  all  very  ably  filled 
and  the  cast,  Avhich  read  as  follows, 
was  well  balanced. 
Wanda,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Carroll . . 

Gertrude  Gilsinger. 

Mrs.   Carroll   of  Great   Falls,   Ver- 
mont   Opal    Taylor 

Shiny,  the  colored  boy 

Glenwood    Tuttle 

Hank  Gubbin,  the  " hired  man"... 

Waldemar  Huddleston 

Sally    Webb,    Kate 's    roommate    at 

Vassar Zola  Riggs 

Helen  Conway,  a  freshman 

Hazel    Netherton 

Kate  Newton,  a  half-sister  to  Wan- 
da     Josie  Mulvaney 

John  Willett,  a  young  architect. . . . 

...  Ralph    Ewing 

Amos   North,   a   country   youth,   of 

North  &  Son,  bankers.  James  Falvey 
Patty    Snow,    Mattie    Hart,    Alice 

Worth,  college  girls 

Beatrice    Morri- 
son, Sylvia  Lowry,  Carrie  Campbell 


Miss    Page,    matron    of    dormitory, 
and  chaperon  for  Kate's  party.. 

Phalla   Riggs 

The  music  consisted  of  three  songs, 
''America  to  Her  Children, ""Hope," 
and  "My  Country,"  by  the  pupils  of 
Room  Five,  and  several  piano  selec- 
tions by  Mildred  Hathaway,  added 
much  to  the  already  interesting  pro- 
gram. 

With  seventy-six  dollars  of  the  pro- 
ceeds the  Seniors  purchased  for  the 
library  "The  New  International  En- 
cyclopaedia" in  twenty-two  volumes. 
This  gift,  their  class  gift  to  the 
school,  will  certainly  serve  to  fix  in 
the  memory  of  "the  dear  old  High" 
the  Class  of  1911. 


LOCALS. 

Some  people  like  two-steps,  others 
waltzes;  but  The  Totem  manager 
knows  at  least  one  person  who 
would  rather  have  a  March. 

Great  large  peaches  grow  on  some 
of  the  trees  on  Pulaski  county  farms. 
Only  one  can  be  canned  in  a  half- 
gallon  can.     Some  peaches. 

We  know  that  Wat  Huddleston 
went  to  church  on  at  least  one  Sun- 
day night  this  winter.  There  was  a 
reason.     Ask  Sylvia. 

Eula  Ross  has  the  cutest  laugh  of 
any  one  in  school.  The  peculiar  part 
about  it  is  that  yon  can't  see  it,  but 
it's  there  just  the  same. 

Some  of  the  girls  think  it  would 
be  awful  nice  if  their  fellows  lived  in 
town.     But  they  don't. 
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Miss  Diedrich  said  that  she  could 
be  mean  enough  to  plunk  some  of  the 
Senior  German  students,  but  we  don't 
believe  it. 

The  Latin  teacher  called  on  a  little 
boy  to  give  the  present  indicative  of  a 
certain  verb.  He  did  not  know  what 
it  was,  so  he  asked  his  neighbor,  who 
said,  "Darned  if  I  know."  So  the 
litle  boy  started  recitation:  "Darned- 
ifino,  darnedifinas, "  etc. 

Miss  Stratton — "Donald,  if  every- 
body in  the  school  room  chewed  gum 
but  you,  what  would  you  do?" 

Donald  B. — "I  would  put  a  slot 
machine  in  the  hallway." 

Mr.  Kinnick — Charles,  stand  on 
your  own  feet ;  they  are  larger  than 
anybody  else's. 

Gladys  H. — Mr.  Kinnick,  where  can 
I  find  happiness'? 

Mr.  Kinnick — You'll  find  it  in  the 
dictionary. 


The  field  meet  held  here  April  22 
between  the  Winamac  and  North  Jud- 
son  high  schools  resulted  in  a  victory 
for  Winamac  by  a  score  of  68  to  49. 
North  Judson  won  first  place  in  the 
50-yard  dash,  the  half-mile  run,  the 
mile  run,  the  120-yard  hurdle  and  the 
standing  high  jump.  Winamac  took 
first  in  the  100  and  220-yard  dashes, 
the  discus  throw,  the  shot-put,  the 
220-yard  hurdle,  and  the  running 
high  and  broad  jumps.  The  440-yard 
dash  was  a  tie.  Second  and  third 
places  were  divided,  a  little  in  favor 
of  Winamac. 


JOKES. 

Why    should    a    young    man    never 
raise  his  straw  hat  to  a  lady? 
Because  it's  never  felt. 


Are  you  a  judge  of  horseflesh  ? 
No,  sir;  I  prefer  beefsteak. 


What's  the  difference  between  a 
lemon  and  a  mule? 

I  don't  know. 

You  would  be  a  nice  one  to  send 
after  lemons. 


My  coat  feels  black. 

Get  out ;  you  can 't  feel  color. 

Didn't  you  ever  feel  blue? 

A  man  wants  a  lot  of  sand  to  go 
up  in  a  balloon,  but  he  doesn't  need 
any  to  come  down. 

I  came  near  selling  my  shoes  today. 

How 's  that  ? 

I  had  them  half-soled. 


What      makes     a     lamp     chimney 
smoke  ? 

Because  it  can 't   chew. 


What's  the  difference  between  a 
a  jeweler  and  a  jailer? 

One  sells  watches  and  the  other 
watches  cells. 


There  was  a  fire  in  our  house  the 
other  night. 
Get  out! 
I  did. 


What 's  the  best  thing  out  ? 
An  achina'  tooth. 


Do  you  want  something  swell' 

Yes. 

Put  a  sponge  in  water. 


PICTURES 

AT 

$2£P,  $3-55,  $4?i,  $5-55 
A  DOZEN 

AT 

BART'S 


I  will  not  take  your  money  if  you 
are  not  satisfied  with  my  work. 


Post  Card  Pictures 

$1.00  Per  Dozen 


This  Coupon  is  worth 
50  Cents  at  BART'S 


The  Sweet  Girl  Graduates 

The  crowning  feature  of 
a  High  School  course  is 

GRADUATION 

So,  also,  the  crowning  feature  of  the  young'  lady's  wearing  apparel  is 
the  HAT.  In  view  of  this  we  have  made  extra  preparations  to  fill  your 
every  want. 

The  lots  we  are  showing  are  of  the  latest  designs  and  best  workman- 
ship.    One  look  will  convince  you  of  this.     Try  us. 

SHILl/5  STORE 

MILLINERY  DEPARTMENT 


W.  S-  HUDDLESTON, 
President. 

0.  H.  KELLER, 
Cashier. 


MARSHALL  CARPER, 
Vice-President. 

F.  E.  KELLER, 
Asst.  Cashier. 


The  First  National  Bank 

of  Winamac 


Capital  $50,000 


ORGANIZED  1876. 


INCORPORATED  1905. 


Banking-  in  all  its  departments  promptly  and  carefully  done. 

Loans  money  on  personal  and  collateral  security. 

Boxes  in  Safety  Deposit  Vault  for  rent  for  the  deposit  of  Deeds,  In- 
surance Papers,  Etc. 


flarion  Normal  College 
and  Business  University 

An  Accredited  School 

MARION,  INDIANA 


Courses  for  Class  A,  Class  B  and  Class  C. 

Also  for  Teachers  of  District  and 

Town  Schools 


tt^lO    ^ays  Tuition,  Board  and  Room 
^^"^    for  12  weeks.     No  Library  Fees 


Pulaski  County  has  furnished  in  the  past  a  number  of  students  for  the 
Marion  Normal  College.  We  extend  a  cordial  invitation  to  the  Winamac 
graduates  to  come  to  Marion  during  the  coming  spring  and  summer  ses- 
sions. 

AS  A  TRAINING  SCHOOL  FOR  TEACHERS,  no  school  in   Indiana,  ex- 
cept the  State  Normal,  can  be  classed  with  it. 

AS  A  LITERARY  AND  SCIENTIFIC  SCHOOL,  it  is  on  a  par  with  the 
best  colleges  and  universities. 

AS  A  BUSINESS  COLLEGE,  including  bookkeeping,shorthand,   typewrit- 
ing and  telegraphy,  this  school  acknowledges  no  superior. 

FIVE  STATE  NORMAL  GRADUATES  are  in  charge  of  the  Professional 
and    Teachers'   Training  Department. 

Address 

C.  W.  BOUCHER,  Pres.,  or 
MRS.  C.  W.  BOUCHER,  Vice-Pres. 

MARION,   INDIANA 


A  Gigantic  Shoe  Sale 


Bought  at  the  great  closing-out 
sale  of  the  entire  stock  of  M.  D. 
Wells  Co.  shoes  at  50  cents  on 
the  <§)a  Sale  now  on  until  every 
pair  is  sold. 


Chicago  Bargain  Store 

B.  Forsythe,  Prop. 


H.  KITTINGER 

Dealer  In 

LUMBER,  LATH,  SHINGLES 

HARD  and  SOFT  COAL 


Right  Prices 


Engraving  for  College 
and  School  Publications 

THE  above  is  the  title  of  our  Book  of  Instructions  which  is  loaned  to 
the  staff  of  each  publication  for  which  we  do  the  engraving'.  The  book 
contains  164  pages,  is  profusely  illustrated  and  covers  every  phase  of 
the  engraving  question  as  it  would  interest  the  staff  of  a  college  or  school 
publication.  The  book  is  not  sold  and  is  loaned  to  only  those  having  con- 
tracts with  us.  No  advance  in  price  on  account  of  the  loan  of  the  book. 
Full  description  and  information  as  to  how  to  obtain  a  copy  of  this  valu- 
able book  will  be  sent  to  any  one  interested. 

We  Make  a  Specialty  of 

HALFTONES,  COLOR  PLATES, 

ZINC  ETCHINGS,  DESIGNING,  ETC. 

For  College  and  High  School  Annuals   and  Periodicals.     Also   fine   copper 

plate  and  steel  die  embossed  stationery  such  as  Commencement  Invitations, 

Visiting  Cards,   Fraternity   Stationery,  Etc. 

The  Engravings  in  this  ANNUAL  were  made  by  us. 

Stafford  Engraving  Co. 

ARTISTS     :    ENGRAVERS     :    ELECTROTYPERS 

Engravings  for  College  and  School  Publications  a  Specialty. 

CENTURY  BUILDING.  INDIANAPOLIS,  IND. 


Before  Deciding 

Where  to  attend  School  send  for 
Catalogue  of 

Valparaiso 
University 

Valparaiso,  Indiana 

(Accredited) 

One   of  the   largest   Universities   and 
Training  Schools  in  the  United  States 

25  Departments. 

187  Instructors. 

Excellent  Equipment. 

School  the  Entire  Year. 
Students  may  enter  at  any  time  and 
select  their  studies  from  any,  or  from 
many  of  the  following 

Departments:  Preparatory,  Teach- 
ers', Kindergarten,  Primary,  Peda- 
gogy, Manual  Training,  Scientific, 
Classical,  Higher  English,  Civil  En- 
gineering, German,  French,  Spanish, 
Italian,  Law,  Pharmacy,  Medical,  Den- 
tal, Elocution  and  Oratory,  Music, 
Fine  Art,  Commercial,  Penmanship, 
Phonography  and  Typewriting.  Re- 
view. 

The  Expenses  Are  Made  So  Low 
that  anyone  can  meet  them.     General 
Tuition  $18  per  quarter  of  12  weeks. 
Board   and   furnished   room   $1.70   to 
$2.75  per  week. 

Catalogue  giving  full  particulars 
mailed  free.  Address  H.  B.  BROWN, 
President,  or  0.  P.  KINSEY,  Vice- 
President. 

Calendar  for  1911— Third  Term  will 
open  March  7,  1911;  Fourth  Term, 
May  30,  1911;  Mid-Spring  Term, 
April  4,  1911;  Mid-Summer  Term, 
June  27,  1911.  Thirty-ninth  Year  will 
open  September  19,  1911. 


THE  BEST  GARAGE 

Fire-proof  Building     • 

5,000  Square  Feet  Floor  Space 

Open  All  Night 

All  Accessories 

Gasoline  from  Bowser  Tank 

Machine  Shop  in  Connection 


ELLIS  S.  REES,  Prop. 

WINAMAC,  INDIANA 
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INSTRUCTIVE, 

ENTERTAINING 

and 

AMUSING. 


ALWAYS  PLEASING 


ALWAYS  SOMETHING  NEW 


The  latest  and  best  Motion  Pictures  produced  by  the  best  independent 
companies  in  the  business. 

Pictures  that  are  featured  by  first  class  performers  in  plays  by  some 
of  the  best  authors.  These  thrilling  situations  and  interesting  plots 
coupled  with  excellent  riding*,  fine  scenery  and  elaborate  costumes,  make 
them  well  worthy  of  your  patronage. 


A  good  laugh  prolongs  life. 


THE  ECONOMY  STORE 

has  in  stock  the 

BEST  OF  EVERYTHING 

in  their  line. 

RUSSELL  &  WITTMER 

REAL  ESTATE 
LOANS 
INSURANCE 
JOE  HAUSER. 

This  Space  is  reserved  for  the 
WINONA  TELEPHONE  CO. 

STARR  BROS. 
Grain,  Flour  and  Feed  Merchants 


WINAMAC.  INDIANA 


Always  supplied  with 

Fresh  and  Salt  Meats 

Home-rendered  Lard  a  Specialty. 


THE  SANITARY  MEAT  MARKET 

CHAS.  V.  NAFE,  Prop. 


A  full  line  of 
hardware, 
stoves  and 

farm  implements 

at 

KELLY'S 

HARDWARE 

STORE 


"BENNIE,  THE  PYTHIAN  OF 
SYRACUSE,  and  Other  Titles." 


Has  stood  the  test  of  the 
critics  for  eleven  years  and 
is  now  in  greater  demand 
than  ever.  Do  you  want 
any  better  proof  of  merit  1 

IT   IS   THE   BOOK 
FOR  ALL   CLASSES 

Note  What  Some  of  the  Critics  say : 

Word  and  Works,  St.  Louis,  Mo. : 
"Splendid." 

Cincinnati  Enquirer:  "Second 
to  none. ' ' 

Literary  Life,  New  York:  "An 
epic  of  life. ' ' 

Pythian  Tribune:  "Has  no  coun- 
terpart in  American  literature. 
Stands  alone  and  unchallenged." 

Odd  Fellows'  Magazine:  "A 
happy  title  over  much  food  for  re- 
flection. ' ' 

Triple  Links,  Sydney,  Australia : 
"A  wholesome  lot  of  plain,  com- 
mon sense." 

Chicago  Newspaper  Union:  "A 
writer  of  unusual  ability;  a  book 
of  great  merit. ' ' 

V 

Get  it  NOW  and  be  one  of 
the  many  who  possess  a 
prize.  $1  will  bring  it  to 
you.  Your  money  back  if 
you  are  not  fully  satisfied. 

LEWIS  BARNEY  FRETZ 
WATERLOO,  INDIANA 


HATHAWAY  &  HORNER 

Attorneys 

Winamac,  Ind. 


DRS.  D.  F.  &  W.  C.  MOSS 

PHYSICIANS 

and 

SURGEONS 

Winamac,  Ind. 


A  full  line  of  new 

OXFORDS 

S.  BRUCKER 

A   good   Livery   Horse 

Can   Be    Secured   at 
FRED  LOEHRKE'S 
LIVERY  AND  HITCH  BARN. 

Montieello  St. 

"THE  YELLOW  FRONT" 

DR.  J.  E.  SHILL 
DENTIST 

Phones — Office  180;  Residence  13. 
Winamac,  Ind. 

Cigars, 
Tobaccos 
and 
Candies. 

Box-Ball,  5c  a  Game. 

PINGREE  DENNIS. 

J.  G.  Reidelbach        L.  A.  Reidelbach 
LAW 

ABSTRACTS 

LOANS 

Writing'  of  Abstracts  a  Specialty. 

REIDELBACH  BROS. 

Winamac,  Ind. 


SQUARE, 
HONEST 
WORK, 

Reasonable  Prices 
at  the 

Corner  Blacksmith  Shop 

JAKE  REARICK, 

Corner  Pearl  and  Logan  Streets, 


ANSTIS  &  BARNETT 
UNDERTAKERS 


William  Sabel,  President. 

M.  A.  Dilts,  Vice-President. 
S.  A.  March,  Cashier. 

A.  P.  Vurpillat,  Asst.  Cashier. 


Citizens  National  Bank 
of  Winamac 

CAPITAL  $50,000.00 

Interest  Paid  on 
SAVINGS  ACCOUNTS. 


A  general  banking  business  trans- 
acted. 

Boxes  in  Safety  Deposit  Vault  for 
rent  for  the  deposit  of  Deeds,  Insur- 
ance Papers,  Etc. 

All  accommodations  consistent  with 
good  and  careful  banking  will  be 
given. 


YOUR  BUSINESS  IS 
RESPECTFULLY  SOLICITED. 


Leave  your 

LAUNDRY 

at 

A  good  place  to  get 

BAKER  &  LINDE SMITH'S 

CANDIES, 

BARBER  SHOP. 

CIGARS 

TOBACCOS 

Work  done  by 

BROWN  LAUNDRY 

S.  PEARSON 

TAYLOR  BROS. 

ETHELYNDA'S    HUSBAND    is 

a  keen  satire  upon  the  divorce  ques- 

A Cigar  to  enjoy  can  be  had  at 

tion   which   makes   a   capital   read- 

BILLY BOYLE'S 

ing  for  professional  or  amateur  elo- 

cutionists.    10  cents  the  copy,  post- 

CIGAR STORE. 

paid.     Order  a  copy  today  and  have 

He  has  a  fine  line  of 

the  latest  on  the  subject.     Full  of 

PIPES  AND  TOBACCOS 

humor,  logic,  a  little  pathos,  and  all 

that  makes  an  interesting  story. 

Winamac,  Ind. 

LEWIS  BARNEY  FRETZ 

WATERLOO,  INDIANA 

e  Critical 


Don't  buy  the  first  Suit  you  look  at.  "Remember  that  you  can  buy  clothing 
with  a  reputation,  almost  as  cheap  as  ordinary  makes.  FOR  INSTANCE 
CONSIDER 

Adler's  Collegian  Clothes 

If  this  line  of  Cloth- 
ing is  not  the  best  in 
America,  it  would  not 
find  room  in  our  store. 

WE  HAVE  TRIED 
OTHER  MAKES, 
TOO,  but  for  perfect 
satisfaction  we  .rec- 
ommend this  well- 
known  line.  We  have 
exclusive     control     of 

ADLER'S 

COLLEGIAN 

CLOTHES 

in  this  town,  and 
every  Suit  that  goes 
out  is  absolutely  guar- 
anteed. 

Before  you  decide, 
won't  you  let  us  show 
you  these  high-grade 
Suits?  You'll  be  very 
agreeably  surprised  at 
the  price  of  such  fine 
garments.  It's  your 
privilege  to  make  your 
own  comparisons. 


EZa  JL*  JLs  jLa  a\ 


OOBRBLL    *   9°N   PBHSS*    WIN 


HECKMAN       IXI 
BINDERY  INC.        |§| 
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